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assertion of cruelty. The Bayou mourns and swamp fire burns of fool s desire. The 
Black Rose extended, for we still have hope, our sister is not yet imprisoned. But 
our daughter is endangered in a murderer's grasp. . ^ • ^.^^h 

Here we are with number six and again with a new address. Sometxmes free spirts tend 
to be a little footloose. Oup new address is at the bottom of the page, and remember 
BAYOU LA ROSE IS FREE. If you want to be placed on the mailing list, just write and 
you will get Bayous forever (or as long as Bayous are created, whichever may come 
•first). But we do LOVE donations. Make checks out to Arthur J. Miller. 

The next thing i must inform y'all of is not very pleasant but it must be included 
to clear up much confusion. NOTICE OF COMPLETE DISASSOCIATION of Bayou La Rose and my- 
self With Southern Agitator, David Kronenwetter, and all of his dummy groups, because 
of irreconcilable differences, both politicai and personal. i do not believe m airing 
differences in the movement press, but this notice is to eliminate confusion, and not 
meant to stir controversy. 

The times being as they are, i feel Bayou should come out with its thoughts on the 
current state of global statest chaos. They »re at it again, war,death, domuation, 
insanity, insanity, insanity, and the qjestion i wonder is: how much will YOU take? 
The answer to the problems is simple, and it is a solution that we greatly advocate. 
You cannot have a war without the pawns. If you are in the military, desert, subvert, 
sabotage war efforts, and do anything else which will render the armies inactive. We 
must dismantle the war machine. Refuse all orders. This does not just apply to the US^^, 
but to all armies, wherever they may be hiding. In regards to the draft, Bayou advocates 
complete boycott of registration and of anything connected with it. 
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The State of California will put 
Kamalla, a working-class anarchist- 
feminist. on trial sometime in May, 
The authorities charge Kajnalla with 
"stealing her own child", "burglary", 
and "non-support". They contend that 
Kamalla is an evil crazy woman who has 
no regard for, laws, courts, or Judges. 
They demand that Kamalla be imprisoned 
for her hideous crimes. The authorities 
have gone all out to get this anti-so 
social misfit so the world will be safe 
from her evilness. To this end they 
are going to put on a spectacular event 
of Statist domination in the form of 
a travesty of justice. The court is 
the State 's arena and the so-called 
defendant has little chance at defense. 
It is in this atmosFEAR that Kamalla 
must try to convince a jury of 12 people, 
selected from a larger group selected' 
by the judge and deputy D.A. , to rubber 
stamp the decision of the police. The 
State wants to imprison Kamalla for 10 
years, her tril will be in a rigged 
courtroom with all the riches and 
resources of the State against her. 
In this courtroom Kamalla will not be 
able to get her story heard because 
the State 's so-called justice system 
is fashioned to uphold its authority 
and its lies. It does not have room 
for the truth. 

We contend that there has been an 
on-going conspiracy against her and 
against anybody who seeks the truth 
about the Stae and tries to help the 
victims og its domination. This is not 
paranoid rambling, but historical faet. 
The State, in all of its forms, is the 
domination of the people and the occup- 
ation of land by conquering forces, 
and the exploition of resources for 
profit, all of this done for the en- 
richment and power of an elite few. 
It is an historical faet that whenever 
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anyone fights back by exposing the tr 
truth, helping the victims, or defend- 
ing themselved from repressijn, the 
State responds with its iron heel. We 
contend that the State has purposely 
conspired to take advantage of Kamalla»s 
disputes With her parents. We contend 
•that this was done because she's a 
working-class anarchist-f eminist who 
is trying to help educate the people 
and improve their conditions. We contend 
that by any definition of human rights, 
hers have been consistently violated 
for the purpose op suppressing her ac 
activities and life style. We contend 
that the State has either used or over- 
looked others* use of murder, rape, 
physical harassment, torture, lies, 
blackmail, and forcing her lawyer to 
sell her out, and a number of other 
dishonest and deceitful practices. 

"IN THE 3 IBLE THEY WOULD HAVE CALLED 
MY SISTER A SAINT FOR RECUING VALEENA 
(ISHKA) FROM THAT LIVING HELL" Loretta 
kay Beechler, (kamalla' s sister, who 
also has kids and is living in fear of 
the safety and lives of her kids and 
herself because her parents are trying 
to do the same to her as they did to 
Kamalla ) . 

I will presume that those reading 
this have read about this case previo- 
usly, so i will not recap the story. 

I will began where Bayou La Rose 5 
left off. 

Kamalla was extradited back to Calif- 
ornia by Governor Jerry row. (See Ka 
Kamalla's article on this). She got out 
on $10,000 bail. The next importane 
hearing was in Arkansas for custody of 
Ishka, this was on January 17. 

The errville, Arkansas, court was 
full of people: police, women supporters, 
social workers, many chilren supporters, 
and Kamalla and me. Judge W.Q. Hall 
was the facist judge. Four lawyers sat 



at the bench: Mr-Qr^own for the Moores, 
Mr. Engian for Ishka (the court, in an 
earlier hearing, had appointed a Iwyer, 
who turned out to be one of the most 
reactionart people you could ever meet, 
for Ishka), Matt Horan for Kamalla (he 
did such a bad job we all wondered who 
vvas paying him of f ) , and another for 
social services. After much argument 
about official jurisdiction, the judge 
declared that, since social services 
had initiated the suit, the basic fight 
was between social services of Arkansas 
and the Moores. The final, and signifi- 
cant, witness for social services was 
Nancy Alibritten, who had håndled the 
case. She testified that Ishka was a 
normal well-adjusted (under the circum- 
stances) child, with one exception. Ms. 
Allbritten testified that Ishka had 
said that "her grandmother had killed 
her little brother" and "that she haid 
seen her do it." Ms. Alibritten said 
that, over the preceding seven months, 
Ishka had consistently refused to speak 
to the Moores and said that if she had 
to live with her grandmother, "she 
would run away." 

"I (Ms. Alibritten) have spoken to 
Mrs. Juanita Moore numerous times over 
the telephone, and she has always asked 
to be able to speak with Ishka. Since 
the first call, Ishka has adamantly 
refused to talk with her. On only one 
occasion, after much coaxing, all she 
would say v/as a simple "hello" and 
"goodbye." She then handed the phone 
to me, ran out of my office and into 
the visitation room, where she hid be— 
hind the door. I have also talked with 
her on numerous occasions about visiting 
With her grandmother, should she come 
to Arkansas. She has consistently stated 
she didn't want to. One time she started 
crying, another time she told me she*d 
run away if her grandmother came to see 
her. I have always tried to question 
her as to why she doesn't want to talk, 
or see her grandmother. She will never 
elaborate on this, and will usually 
just be silent intil the subject is 
changed." Ms. Allbritten testified 
that Ishka and Kamalla loved each other 
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very much and that, when they were to- 
gether for visitation, they were very 
happy to see each other. Ms allbritten 
asked that Ishka not be returned to 
her grandparents and that Kamalla have 
a chance to get Ishka back. 

Lorn Clyde, a social worker for Calif- 
ornia Social Serices, had a report 
which declared the Moores home unfit 
and which recommrnded that Ishka not 
be returned to her grandmothers. Mrs. 
Clyde was contacted, by telephone, by 
Nancy Allbritten, during the course of 
the hearing. Mrs Clde stated that 
"politics" hadn't allowed her to make 
her recommendations as strong as she 
thought they should be and that the 
Moores' home was not an acceptable 
place for Ishka. 

Kamalla was the next witness of note. 
She testified that she did not want 
Ishka given to her mother. In explainn- 
ing her reasons for this, she described 
the childhoods of her and her sister, 
the mistreatment they had received and 
their running av;ay from home on numer- 
ous occassions. She told the court that 
she and her sister had been locked in 
an apartment for two years so that the 
State of California v;ould not find out 
where they were. Had the State found 
out the Moores would have been forced 
to pay $2,000 owed the State in payp^ 
ment for their daughters' intermittent 
stays with the State. The lawyers and 
and the judge were auxious about 
Kamalla' s anti-politics. She did not 
feel that it had anything to do with 
child-rearing but answered the questions 
anyway. In response to dirct questions 
she testified: yes, she is an Anarchist 
and she v;anted that associated with . 
earth-healer. No, she does not believe 
in disciplining Ishka but believed in- 
stead in teaching Ishka good judgment. 
No, she does not believe in the U.S. 
goverment. No, she does not believe in 
Governor Jerry 3rown's goverment. Yes, 
she does belong to the Industrial 
Workers of the World (IWW). No, the IV'/W 
is not a communist organization but 
rather a union, controlled by the rank 
and file workers, dedieated to the 



bett(9rment of the working class. 
Kainalla was also questioned about her 
religious beliefs and her co-editorship 
of Sayou La Rose. 

The next witness of note was Mrs, 
Moore. She testified that she had been 
a good mother and that she had had no 
problems with Kamalla until Kajnalla's 
marriage to me. She testified that she 
had been very proud when Ishka had vvon 
junior beauty pageants and v;hen Ishka 
was given the key to the city of Long 
Beach for winning some sex exploitation 
beauty contest. (Karialla and I had been 
hurrified when we learned that Mrs. 
Moore had been exploiting Ishka in this 
way.J 

I v^as the last v;itness, and i was 
questioned exclusively about 
my anti-politics. Some of the questions 
and responses included: Are you an An 
Anarchist? Yes. May i explain what i 
mean by that? Anarchism is the belief 
in a non-violent society based on mutual 
aid and cooperation which would feed 
the people and heal the wounds of the 
earth caused by goverments wars, eco- 
logical destruction, nuclear power, 
exploitation, starvation, and poverty. 
Governments have brought us down the 
path of annihilation and anarchism is 
the hope of saving the world before it 
is too late. Do you belive in the U.S. 
constitution? I beleive in no laws. 
How long have you been an Anarchist? 
Over ten years. What publication do 
you write for? Bayou La Rose. Do you 
want your daughter raised by an 
anarchist mother? Yes. 

Then ca/ne time for the lawyers to 
give their final statements. First, 
Matt Horan gave a very dumb argument 
which was only that Ishka should be in 
a stable home. Next, the Social Service 
lawyer asked that Ishka be kept in 
Arkansas pending further investigations. 
Next, Ishka 's lav;yer denounced Kamalla 
and i for being anarchist and said that 
we had bo business even being in the 
courthroon.. "they should be taken out 
and tied to a whipping post and whipped. 
He said that Ishka should not be retum- 
ed to California but should br adopted v. 
out. Lastly, the Moores* lawyer said 
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that the judge should honor the original 
court ruling in Cailfornia. 

The judge started his ruling by say- 
ing he had no ues for Kamalla and i • 
because we are anarchist. Then, he went 
into a long denunciation of anaj^ism. 
After that he ruled that Ishka was to 
be returned to the Moores. He did not, 
at any monent, show any concern for 
Ishka. He also had the sheriff hassle 
the support people cLbout their kids, 
who are all enrolled in a free school. 

Kamalla is a non-violent anarchist, 
a working class earth-healer who has 
her back aginst the wall and needs help. 
Many groups have helped in many ways. 
These groups include: Industral Workers 
of the World, Movement for a New Society, 




Minneapolis Women against Violence 
against Wom«n, North American Anarchist- 
Communist Federation, Social Revolution- ^ 
ary Anarchist Federation, Fellowship 
Commisson, H.A. P.O.T.O.C. Some of the 
papers which have run supportive arti- 
cles: Bayou La Rose, The Grapevine, 
Peacemaker, Ozark Feminist, SRAFedera- 
tion bulletin, Grassroots, Industal 
Worker, New YorklWW Newsletter, Sroken 
Barriers, Black Rose, New Indicator, 
North American Anarchist, Flash Point, 
Riverat Reporter, Aideia from Portugal, 
The Wine, Autonomia, De Vrye Socialist 
from Holland, The Torch, Off our Backs, 
Freedom from England, Black Flag from 
Scotland, Communities, and Win. 

Here*s what we need. People to v;rite 
letters to; Bob Molko, District Attor- 
ney's office, Orange County, Courthouse, 
Santa Ana, Ca 92701, and to Governor 
Jerry 3rown, State Capitol, Sacramento, 
Ca 95814. Also we are in need af money. 

Kamalla continueri to page 54 
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A CALL FOR A MASSIVE NON-VIOLENT DIRECT 
ACTION OCCUPATION AND BLOCKADE AT SEABROOK 
BEGINNING MAY 24, 1980. 

Although the Coalition for 
Direct Action at Seabrook did not stop con- 
struction of the Seabrook nuclear power 
plant permanently, the actions of October 6 
did succeed in teaching the Coalition and 
the entire anti-nuclear movement some power- 
ful lessons. Despite prior concerns, the 
actions at Seabrook on October 6 proved that 
anti-nuclear direct action can rernain non- 
violent even in the face of police repres- 
sion. We were also able to take action 
against the plant without mass arrests. The 
close-knit community which grew out of the 
October 6 action, of people working together 
supporting -and protecting each other, not 
only proved that collective direct action 
is possible, but also pointed to the faet 
that it can be a viable means to stopping 
the construction of the Seabrook plant. 

Continuing in its efforts of resistance 
to nuclear power, the Coalition for Direct 
Action at Seabrook has now reached agreement 
upon the date and the an outline of the nat 
nature of its Spring Direct Action. After 
over a month of evaluation and discussion 
of the Occupation attempt of October 6, 
the Coalition has agreed to a call for a 
Massive Non-Violent Direct Action Occupa- 
tion and Blockade at Seabrook beginning 
May 24, 1980. 

The following is the agreement on the nat 
nature of our spring action, reached at the 
CDAS meting at Hanover, N.H. on Nov. 18th 
(agreement about the date for the action was 
reached at the CDAS meeting in Providence, 
R.I, on Dec. 2nd). 

*********************************** 
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1. We agree to a non-violent Occupation of 
the Seabrook nuclear plant beginning May 24, 
1980. The Occupation would be similar to the 
October 6 action including: A. Fence take- 
down. B. Resisting arrest. C. fvlo negotiations 
With the authorities. D. Affinity Group Pre- 
pa rat ion. 

except that our tactics will have advanced, 
through evaluation and task group work, as 
should our level of organization and numbers 
of particpants. 

2. There will also be a direct action Block- 
ade, which means we will not allow any vehi- 
cles or persons in or out of the plant un- 
less they are ajnbulances or our own people. 
Specifics of the blockade will be worked 

out by task groups. Individuals or groups 
who feel that they could not participate 
,in the Occupation but v^anted to aid it could 
participate in the Blockade. 

3. Both the Occupation and Blockade will 
attempt to halt construction by our physical 
intervention . 

4. This agreement does not eliminate the 
campaign concept or other actions or activi- 
ties which are not specifically part of the 
Occupation/Blockade. However, proposals for 
other actions and activities should have the 
specific purpose of aiding the Occupation/ 
Blockade. Also, this agreement does not 
eliminate other actions or activities that 
we may wish to conduct before May 24. 

5. Vie extend our invitation to all anti- 
nuclear groups who agree with this plan to 
work on it to make it a success. 

********************************* 
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Seabrook continued 

To insure greater success this spring, vve 
will need the support and the active part— • 
icpation of large numbers of people who 
agree with this plan of action. For this 
reson, we are asking that your organization 
decide on whether it would like to be listec, 
as an endorsing (expression of solidarity) 
organization, or if it would like to sponsoH j 
the action, as a member of the Coalition foTi^ 
Direct Action (commitment to plan and part- ' 
cipate in the action). We are asking all in-( 
terested organizations to contact us soon ! 
in order that v;e may be prepared for the 
work of the coming months. If your organiza- 
tion is interested, or if you want help in 
establishing an organizing committee in your' 
area (or if you would like to be put in con 
tact with a Coalition member in your area), 
please contact the Coalition in one of the 
following regions: c/o Greater Newburyport 
Clamshell, Seabrook Local Alliance, Box 
1515, Seabrook, New Hcimpshire 03874, c/o 
Boston Clamshell Coalition, 595 Mass. Ave, 
Cambride, Mass. 02139 phone (617) 661-6204, 
c/o Rhode Island Clamshell, Box 1930, Pro- 
vindence, Rhode Island 02912 phone (401) 
863-2860, c/o Long Island Clainshell, Box 
340, E. Setauket, Ny 11733 phone (516) 
751-5605, SEE YOU ON THE SITE! ! 



On November 13, 1979 Carl was return- 
ed to the Washington State Pen and 
plced back in the intensive security 
unit, pending a number of legal actions 
in State and Federal courts. The danger 
from guards at the prison has passed 
because many of the guards involved in 
the July 1979 brutallity incident were 
fired, and much attention on the prison 
has forced the state to make changes. 
The prison officials still wish to 
transfer Carl back to San :^uentin, at 
the first opportunity, for protection 
they claimll! There is no reason except 
revenge and they want to silence Carl 
Harp for his work in prison for himself 
and all priseners and we MUST STOP THIS 
TRANSFER!! A transfer is a death sent- 
ence for Carl Harp! 

Please help save Carl Harp by writing 

letters of protest den.anding f\iO TRANSFER, 

and to keep Carl in the Washington 

State pen, whgre he can do his leqal 
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Stop the trøøsfer 
of CåRi 

On July 8, 1979 in the Washington 
State Penitentiary *s intensive security 
unit (a behavior modification unit) 
Carl Harp stood up and demanded that 
guards cease the beating of 5 other 
priseners who were handcuffed to their 
cell bars. For this Carl was brutally 
beaten by the guards, and that 's not 
all - they raped him with their riot 
batons ! ! ! 

After Carl spent a week in an outside 
hospital and passed a lie detector test, 
the prison officials clairaed his life 
was in danger from the guards he exposed 
by showing the world what happened in 
the prison. On July 21, 1979 he was . 
transferred to the California State 
priso* San C^entin, the most racist 
and gang run prison in the USA. It be- 
came clear that the officials didn't 
send Carl there for protection, they 
sent him there to be killed for his 
legal and political work in prison and 
around human rights and justice in 
prisons. 
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YOU'RE OVIIHERE FOR OS 



work. Send letters to; Governor Dixie 

Lee Ray, Governor of Washington State, 

Olympia, WA 98504. Mr. Robert Tropp, 

Director of Corrections, Dept. of Social 

& Health Services, Olympia, WA 98504. 

Or to Carl Harp 126516, Box 520, Walla 
Walla, Wa 993G2. 

From the Newsletter of H. A. P.O.T .O.C. 
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It was hard truckin' up to the sherif f s 
Office, knowing that there were two invest- 
igators waiting there to extradite me. 
Thoughts of my daughter, the mountains, 
and the people who have become my family 
With me intensley. i brought a back pack, 
sleeping bag and guitar to take with me. 
One investigator conf ronted me and my friend 
who had driven me to the sheriff*s office 
and told us that i was allowed to bring 
only one change of clothing, nothing else. 
i told the man i needed my work clothes for 
California so i could get employment, once 
released on bail. i am poor and do not have 
dollars to survive on while i'm away from 
home. This was not his concern, he told me 
in his heartless way. "My guitar — ^you can't, 
"you wouldn*t deprive me of the only plea— 
sure i h^ve left, away from daughter, the 
mountains, my people." "No guitar." "No 
strings at all, 'eh?" "No strings." and 
that was final. 

It was as hard for my friervd as it was 
for me to cooperate after that, and she 
comforted me as i cried out what had been 
building up the past couple of weeks. i 
knev; i was again in the hånds of the un- 
feeling, the uncompassionate , the plastic 
people of another world i had escaped from 
in the dark waves of my painful past. 

i was ill, haci been nursing a bad virus 
for a month and a half already. i tried to 
convince them i was too sick to be extra- 
dited, but they would not listen. 

Before entering the car they had rented 
to drive us to the train station in Kansas 
City, i had the opportunity to show them . 
the sky. (Here in Plasticville , California, 
the pollution is so thick and heavy one 
does not get a real look at what the sky 
is_ÅiiC>posed to be like.) Together v;e looked 
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at the sky so blue, patterned with the 
beauty of moving snow clouds, a lump ccune 
to my throat as i blinked back tears. 
"Look at that REAL dirt!" i said bluntly, 
directing with calloused hånds down to the 
earth, "Where you come from, people cover 
up the earth with cement and put ugly things 
on top of it." i spotted a wild carrot and 
went over and pulled it up. "Look at* that 
REAL food," i said as i held it before them. 
From then on, it was understood where i . 
was coming from and i did all i could to 
make them feel guilty about taking me from 
my home and all that is dear to me. But, 
as i said, i was now in the hånds of people 
who have been raised to suppress any sign 
of their animalhood; somehow this is suppos- 
ed to make them superior, better than the 
babies. If one is no longer capable of 
loving the earth and life, then one is also 
incapable of feeling guilt. 

Once in California, i refused to go along 
with any more of their silly ideas. i did 
not resist them, yet i did not cooperate, 
and went limp. i was carried off to a cell 
with no bed and no blanket, i was sick and 
i was cold. i asked for a blanket and was 
denied. Angry over their cruelty, i flooded 
the cell with water, thinking it would leak 
out into the hallway, thus having them 
stuck with the chore of mopping it up. Not 
so in this cell; insteofl of seeping out, 
it just filled up my cell. It was about 
three inches deep before they cut off the 
water. And this is where they left me until 
the afternoon of the following day, when i 
spoke with my attorney. i .was wet and 
shivering when i saw her, and i told her 
Calif . continued to page 10 
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We made it to our first truck stop, Feat 
Feather and i. Two truckers picked us up 
and it was an insane ride out of the L.A. 
area, the truckers all doing thein red-neck 
numbers on a 4 lane freeway, draggin • 
their precious diesels with one another, 
black smoke ejecting heavily out from the 
exhaust pipes, and me, riding through it 
all With my bandana tied securely up over 
my nose. The trucker driving noticed me 
that way and asked,"what? Was i playing 
bandit?" i informed him i was not but rather 
was not accustomed to the fumes and was 
merely trying to protect my lyngs from the 
polkJtion. 

They were making a run to Misiouri and 
we thought we had a ride almost home. Later 
one tried to proposision me in the back of 
the Gleeper and i asked him if the ride de- 
pended on it, he said "no", and i sighed 
with a nice long, "goooood!" Right af ter 
this Feather got the garlic out and we each 
had a piece. One questioned what we were 
cooking and we informed him t'was only 
garlic. "all by itself?" He questioned. 
"Keeps the wolves away", Feather told him. 

We rode for about another hour with them 
until we were over the California border 
and just into Arizonia. IVe had talked of 
the nukes during this time and confessed 
that we were scared to death of them, they 
kill babies and other living things, right? 
It was there, right inside of Arizonia that 
just at dusk when they dropped us off at a 
very small truck stop where (we later 
found) a nuclear power plant was under 
construction. 

Besides a nuke being built there it was 
a very bad spot, not much trafic ar.d gettin' 
mighty cold. Later on in the evening i 
heard a scream from across the road and saw 
a man trying to force a woman into a car. 
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"Look, Feather", before anything else was 
said we deserted our bed roll and bags and 
rushed to the women's rescue, We stuck our 
noses between the two skuffeling and asked 
if there was any thing wrong. The man told 
us to get out of it , it wasen't any of our 
bissiness. The woman was bleeding from the 
mouth and hand and i told him if he was 
beating this women and trying to force her 
into a car than it surely was my bissiness. 
'*She's my wife", he stated. "Oh, well, than, 
if she*s your wife you have a liceans that 
gives you the legal right to kill her if 
you want, is that it?" Feather questioned. 
Talk did not seem to be changing this guys 
attitude and he continued to try and force 
the woman into the car. He was a big man 
and Feather and i alone could not stop this 
insane man so Feather took off to a near by 
gas station and asked for help. No one there 
wanted to get involved and about the time 
-^he returned the woman\s boss (she worked 
at this bar/cafe we were in front of) was 
out trying to convince her she should get 
in the car, go home, and sleep it off. i 
was telling her not to dare get in that car 
with that man, he had already beat blood 
out of her, if he got her tiome he might 
even kill her. Feather and i were able to 
talk to her boss and convi^nce him it was 
not in the women^ best interest to get in 
the car at this point. After listening to 
us he suggested to the man that maybe he»d 
better go home witout her tonight. 3y this 
time the man was tired of struggling with 
his wife and must have realized he wasn't 
getting anywhere in his efforts. Outraged 
at his own failure he threw the woman^ 



Calif . contiued from page 8 
why. She said she would see what she could 
do to get me in a dry cell with bed and 
blanket. Eighteen houns later i was issued 
a bed and blanket. By this time i had what 
i believe was pneumonia. They kept me in 
medical isolation for six days, although i 
was denied medical treatment. During this 
period i refused both food and water. Then 
i was released to P.C. (protective custody), 
which is a dorm for inmate informers and . 
is known as "the rat tank", i was later in- 
formed that the deputies had put a contract 
out on me with the trusties, who are just 
privileged rats, who are paid off with . . 
tobacco and candy. It was not on the records 
that i was in protective custody; there- 
fore, i was released with the population 
during our wait in the holding tanks in 
the court house before we went to court. . 
When inmates discovered i was P.C, they 
called for the deputy to "get the rat out", 
but as it was not recorded that P.C. was my 
housing, she left me in there for further 
harassment. The first two times i went to 
court, i made friends with the other in- 
mates, and væ discussed my case before they 
found out i was being held in P.C; thus 
there was no problem. The third time was 
not so comfortable, with a trustee in 



there with me. i refused to show my f right 
when they started getting rough, and my 
passiveness prevented anything serious from 
happening . 

i broke my water fast on the sixth day 
and my food fast on the twelth through a 
lot of encouragement from fellow inmates 
v;ho were concerned because i was very sick 
and so v/eak i could not get out of bed, i 
knew i had to get somestrength for the 
struggle ahead, and if i did not eat, i 
would not be able to walk out on my own 
upon my release. 

Eight days after i began eating, the 
$10,000.00 bail money finally arrived and 
i was set free. Since then, it has been ex- 
tremely difficult to find a place to stay. 
It*s not like Arkansas, where i found i 
could go to a st range place, be welcomed 
with open arms, have a house and food pro- 
vided, and all with positive attitudes — so 
much warmth and love right away from people 
who didn't even know me was overwhelming. 
Calif ornia is different. If i am to stay 
here i must find a place somewhere up in 
the mountains, avi/ay from all this cement, 
hustle and bustle, and constant noise of 
city traffic. 

Still fanning the flaines of 
discontentment , 
i am Kamalla 

iT44'Pi»Fi»ni>t.i»^ ^ Y r' ^ ''' ' ' ' T ' ''' ' ' nTi'''''''' ' ' ' ' ' '"^"^ 



Ozarks contlnued 
towards Feather &me, and left 
by himself . VJe stay ed with the women un- 
til she had herself together enough to 
vvander off alone. We orged her not to 
return to this man before she left. She 
said she didn't know what to do and all 
Feather and i could tell her was that we 
were going back to Arkansas and she was 
welcome to join us, there are women there 
that will be glad to help her in any way 
they can. She wasn't into that, and there 
wasn't anything else we could do for her. 
We did not get a i»ide out of there till 
8:00 the following morning, all night we 
kept looking over our shoulders for the 
wife beaters return. It would not have 
suprized us if he'd come back for us v;ith 
a guru Fortunetly that did not occur 
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We agreed båween ourselves after getting 
stuck there that we would not accept a 
ride with another trucker until it was 
clear that all we wanted was a ride and we 
weren't into putting anything out just to 
get it. Thereafter when an 18 wheeler pulled 
over to the side of the road one of us 
would go up to the driver and yell up some- 
thing to the effect, "we*re not puttin* out, 
can we still ride?" Some would wave and 
drive on, others would accept that and let 
us aboard. 

We discovered it alot easier to be honest 
and open in the begining than to have to go 
through any number we weren't into after we 
were already passangers. The garlic helped 
cimaizingly in obtaining a friend distance 
throughout our travels as v/ell. 
i am Kamalla 




Oceans, piants, animals, the air - all 
are undengoing such rapid changes that data 
is nearly obsolete by the time it is pub- 
lished. Yet all the evidence points to one 
incontrovertible faet: the plant Earth can- 
not tolerate this accelerated rate of change 
for more than a few decades. 
' For generations, technological society 
has progressed under the assumption that 
nature is a force to be overcome. Vie have 
very nearly accomplished that goal without 
giving much thought to the faet that by 
treating nature as an enemy we are vvorking 
against ourselves as well. For we are, after 
all, a pAodjLLCJt of the planet* s environment, 
of nature. We are not gods. We are not 
Earth 's most intelligent species - even a 
flea knows hov; to live off its host organism 
without killing! Yet here we stand telling 
ourselves we are superior beings, while we 
sat u rate our air and water and food with 
poisonous products of our own technology. 

We have brought ourselves to the brink 
of disaster with our "intellect" and our 
'*civilization . " Our only hope for sal vation 
is that we can channel our minds and our 
energies into helping the planet - our 
"host organism" - return to its own regener- 
ative process; not to the way we would like 
it to function, but to the way it has evol- 
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ved to function. What the planet needs now, 
what we need now, is not more technology 
but a new ethic: an ethic for survival, 
for the planet* s as v;ell as our own, 

Life originated in the ocean, and some of 
the most intelligent mammals - whales and 
dolphins - have returned there. Unforunate- 
ly, their survival and ultimately our own 
is being threatened by non-intelligent use 
and abuse of the oceans. 

Covering 70.8 percent of the earth *s 
surface, the oceans were once thought of 
as a limitless reserve of food, energy and 
v/ater. Now they are fast becoming the 
earth* s largest cesspool. According to 
Jacques Cousteau, *'Each month we pour so 
many millions of tons of poisonous waste 
into the living sea that, in perhaps 20. 
years, perhaps soaner, the oceans will have 
received their mortal wounds and will start 
to die" Twenty years. r>iot much time 
when you consider that 065,000 square miles 
of the Atlantic are now covered with float- 
ing oil, tar, and plastic, or when you dis- 
cover that of the 2.5 million tons of oil 
released into the sea each year by ships, 
only 10 percent of it is released accid- 
entally. But we do not have to wait for the 
oceans to be covered with plastic and oil 



to find out how important they are to all 
forms of life on earth : The sun's energy 
hits the ocean* s surfaco, causing evapora- 
tion. As the vapor rises, it hits cooler 
air in the atmosphere, forming condensation 
which returns to the earth in the form of 
rain or snow. The inter-relation^'^^P of 
the sun's energy with the water also serves 
to create stationary pressure cells over 
the ocean, producing winds which carry 
moisture and temperature changes to inland 
areas. Currents v;ithin the oceans help to 
modify and regulate the planet 's tempera- 
tures as well, bringing v;ater from the 
equatorial zones to the crucial concern 
today. It is through the plant life that 
flourish^s here that two-thirds of our 
oxygen supply is produced. polar zone, and 
vice versa. This process we cali "v^eather" 
is a gift from the sea, a gift which is 
vital to all forms of life on the plant. 

The wet lands areas, the areas where 
land and sea meet, are of the most vital. 
It is here that millions of marine animals, 
birds, and land animals feed, breed and 
raise their young. And itis here that the 
critcal process of filtering and redistri- 
buting land wastes takes place. Rachel 
Carson in r//£ 5<S4 AWUtlD US described the 
process in this v/ay: "The continents them- 
selves dissolve and pass to the sea, in 
grain after grain of eroded land. So the 
rains that rose from it return again in 
rivers. In its mysterious past it encom- 
passes all the dim origins of life and 
receives in the end... the dead husks of the 
same life. For all at last return to the 
sea - to Oceanus, the ocean river, like 
the ever-flowing stream of time, the begin- 
ning and the end." 

Pollution and destruction of coastal 
wetlands is occurring at an astounding rate. 
On the Gulf Coast of Louisiana, oyster 
yields have decreased 10-fold in thirty 
years — shrimp 9-fold. Land there is being 
lost at a rate of 16.5 square milej per 
year. Cousteau estimates that today the 
population of commercially valuable fish 
is less than ten percent of what it was at 
the turn of the century. And many respected 
scientists conclude that the Mediterranean 
is already a dead sea - it canot recover 
from the lethal does of Chemicals, bacteria 
and just plain garbage injected into its 
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life system. 

So the greatest danger to humanity, and 
all other forms of life, is not the sudden 
drajna of nuclear holocaust, but instead 
simply the continued introduction of pest- 
icides, plastics, sewage, radioactive mat- 
erials and industrial wastes into our en- 
vi ro nment which ultimately acc umulat e in 
the sea. Just as we depend on the oceans 
as a source of oxygen, wind and rain, as 
a source of food and recreation, as a path- 
way to connect comnerce of nations, the 
oceans now depend on the very creatures who 
have brought them to the brink of destruc- 
tion to save them. 

Marine and land piants not only provide 
most of the oxygen which sustains life on 
this planet, they also provide breeding and 
nesting sites for fish, animals and insects, 
food for larger species, and erosion Control 
for the soil in which they are rooted. 
Piants also serve to modify the weather - 
trees and bushes aet as a buffer against 
the winds and Control evaporation. For hu- 
mans, piants are almost as necessary for 
emotional stability as they are for physi- 
cal well-being. As a food source, piants . 
are the foundation of all animal life. Even 
those species which are considered to be 
strictly carnivorous depend on piants to 
feed their prey. But because of pollution 
and habitat destruction, at least 20,000 
plant species are already threatened. 

Altough all plant functions are crucial 
to human existence, our primary concern to- 
day is that of piants as a food source. 
With half the world's population undernour- 
ished, and nearly all of the arable land 
already under cultivation, it is apparent 
that the present food shortage will not end 
within the foreseeable future. What is not 
quite so clear to see is that by making 
some simple, non-dramatic changes in the 
lifestyles of the over-consuming 10 percent 
of the world's population, the lives of 
millions of starving people could be saved. 
f-larvard nutritionist Dr. Jean Mayer says 
that Americans could feed millions of extra 
people simply by limiting themselves to 
just one drink at parties. Most alcohol is 
made from grain and, Mayer says, Americans 
consumed enough beer and cocktails last 
year to feed 40 million people. 



IVhile there are, as Dr. Nlayer and others 
suggest, many simple positive steps that 
can be taken to ease the crisis in agricult- 
ural ppoduction and distribution, we must 
be critically aware that we cannot turn the 
planet into a giant food factory for the 
salvation of humanity. Although this concept 
is still being strongly advocated by many 
"experts," the faet is that an ecological 
system based on intensive cultivation of a 
few chosen piants and animal species is 
doomed from the vcry beginning. For our 
survival depends on the stability of the 
eco-system, and the more diverse and complex 
the eco-system the more stable it is. That 
is, the more species there are and the more 
they inter-relate, the more stable is their 
environment . 

For example, consider a tropical rain 
forest: it supports an almost infinite var- 
iety of insect and animal life, yet^ it is 
never devastated by them; its luxuriant 
growth, if undisturbed, continues year after 
year, Century after century, without "ben- 
efit" of fertilizers, herbicides, fungicid- 
es, or insecticides. Now look at the Great 
Plains of the United States, once consider- 
ed "the bread basket of the vvorld"; plant 
life there has been confined to a few major 
food crops, namely corn and wheat. Other 
forms of plant and animal life which would 
have helped to feed and control insect po- 
pulations have been destroyed, so farmers 
must now rely on chemical pesticides tc 
prevent the insects from ravaging their 
crops. In doing this, thought, more prob- 
lems have been created - at least 250 "pest" 
species are now resistant to one or more 
groups of pesticides, many others require 
increased applications, and many formerly 
innocuous species have become pests because 
their predators have been destroyed. From 
1951 to 1966, a 34 percent increase in world 
food production required increased invest- 
ments in pesticdes of 300 percent! 



"Tkey. paved pcuiodi^o. and pu±. up a pcuiklng, 
Åot" -^onl MÅjtcheUl 

Eveyiy, ^-6c moruth^f Åji ttio. U,S, cUom, an 
a/L&a tke. ^L^^ of. the. /itate. of T<hode. O^Xand 
Xy^ covQjiQjd. LuLth. ixow cjort/^tmiatuorL. Concyiejte. 
yiuppo/itA ao anlraaJ. o/i pÅ^anjt AJifje.; Jut /ieJ.e.a" 
^Qy^ rw oxigjgjzn on. cojibon dijoyJudo. hito tho. 
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It is apparent, then, that we can no 
longer continue to simplify our agricultural 
system to suit human needs. For although 
this may help to overcome some immediate 
problems, it will force the system into 
some other, unpredictable compensating pat- 
tern. Fortunately, the ecological sciences, 
as relatively new as they are, have discov- 
ered many "laws" which govern the stability 
of the eco-system. If we allow these "laws" 
or principles of the earth*s own life cycles 
to guide us in planning the future, the . 
likelihood of having a future is greatly 
enhanced. 

Just as animals are dependent on piants 
for their existence, piants could not sur- 
vive in the a±>sence of animal life. From 
the lowly earthworm to the magnificent 
whale, all animals excrete a variety of 
organic waste materials which fertilize 
and nourish plant growth. By virtue of 
their mobility, animals play a critical 
part in both pollination and thinning of 
many plant species - they propogate and 
destroy, and indoing so, serve to regeRer- 
ate many of nature 's complex cycles. 

But once again, just as we have done in 
the plant world, the human species is more 
concerned v;ith preserving those animals 
which we find useful than with preserving 
the entire system upon which all forms of 
life depend. And 
many of those animals we once considered 
useful have been exploited to the point 
that they are nov/ commercially extinct - 
especially sea creatures such as whales, 
herring, sardines, anchovies, and New Eng- 
land haddock. It appears that any animal 
that cannot be domesticated by humans is 
considered either a pest or an edible deli- 
cacy, and as such they are almost surely 
doomed to extinction. For those animals 
considered neither beneficial or harmful 
to humans, the fate is not much better: 
their natural habitat is being cleared for 
"civization", their air, water, and food 
is being poisoned with our garbage. 

Of the food produced by animals we have 
been able to domesticate, the question must 



now be asked, "Do the benefits equal the 
cost?" In this society, animals ane very 
rarely used for transportation or in the 
cultivation or harvesting of crops. So what 
we have left are "pleasure" animals (pets - 
in theJJ.S. alone, 6 billion pounds of food 
•is consumed annually by 110 million dogs 
and cats!) or food animals. 

As for the gains from "cultivated" 
animals, or livesock, Frances Moore lappe 
in fjDA. a Small rlojioJ: says, "Now let 

us put ... two factors together: the large 
quantites of humanly edible protein being 
fed to animals, and their inefficient con- 
version into protein for human consumption. 
Some very startling statistics result. If 
we exclude dairy cows, the average ratio 
for protein conversion by livestock in 
North America is 10 to 1. Applying this 
ratio to the 20 million tons of protein 
fed to livestock in 1968 in the U.S., we 
realize that only 10 percant (or 2 million 
tons) was retrieved as protein for human , 
consumption. Thus, in a single year through 
this consumption pattern, 18 million tons 
of protein becomes inaccessible to humans 
(sic). This amount is equivalent to 90 
pejidont o i the, i^exuibj, p/wtoXn de.p,cJjt - 
enough protein to provide 12 grams a day 
for every person in the world!" And at the 
• same time, the U.S. Department of Agricult- 
ure conservatively estimates that the aver- 
age American eats from 10 to 12 percent 
mo/ie, protein than can be used by the body, 
while general nutrition in this country is 
worse than it was at the close of Vrforld 
War II. 

Our fetish for grain-fed meat is not only 
depriving other humans beings of relief 
from famine, but because grain causes high 
fat content in the animals it also produces 
high cholestere> levels in those who eat 
the meat. Thus, we are now faced with many 
serious cholesterolrelated problems of the 
heart and vascular system in meat-consuming 
humans. 

Also, because of the massive amounts of 
Chemicals used in the production of grain 
with which to feed these meat- pro duc in g 
animals, we are destroying many insect and 
bird species upon which the crops depend 
for pollination. In the last ten years the 
world 's honey bee population has dropped 
10 percent; in the U.S. the drop has been 
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20 percent. 3ees are absolutely essential 
to the production of an estimated 200 food 
crops — in Germany, the bee shortage has 
already resulted in a 41 percent decline in 
the apple harvest. The increased number of 
pesticides in the environment, scientists 
say, is the direct cause of the decline in 
the bee population. 

So, once again we can see that by attempt- 
ing to Control forms of life on this planet 
for Short-term gains, the ultimate result 
is that the planet will compensate against 
us. If we continue this war against nature, 
we will lose in a matter of decades. We 
will have exchanged "the good life" for no 
life at all. 

Perhaps the environmental impact of human- 
ity can be more dramatically presented if 
we first take a look at an extremely conden- 
sed version of Earth»s history, as proposed 
by Lawrence Rocks and Richard P. Runyon in 

By reducing 4.5 billion years of Earth's 
history to a time span of a single year, 
this is what they found: 

"Creation" occurred on January 1 . By Feb- 
ruary a crust had solidified on earth, and 
the gasses in the atmosphere formed amino 
acids which, while in the gas phase, combin- 
ed to form proteins. For the next two months 
the oceans were formed, amd the proteins, 
in contact with liquid water formed cell- 
like strutures. During the next seven months 
(3 billion years) life evolved from the 
proto-cell to the first marine animals. It 
was then that the first example of life 
changing its environment occurred - carbon 
dioxide was produced by the fermentation of 
the remains of early animals. Toward the 
latter half of this period, piants evolved 
that could use the carbon dioxide in photo- 
synthesis. In turn, the piants released 
oxygen, therby establishing an environment 
in which oxygen-breathing animals could ^ 
evolve - the second environmental change 
wrought by life. By November (600 million 
years ago) the first marine life appeared, 
and by December 1 (300 million years ago) 
the planet was evolving "rapidly": the 
great coal and oil deposits were forming, 
and plant life proliferated in an atmosphere 
five times richer in carbon dioxide than 
it is today. The first mammals appeared 
within thirteen days of midnight, December 
Enemy continued to page o4 




LABOR PRODUCES ALL WEALTH 



The major portion of our lives is spent 
at work. But the time spent at work isn't 
our own. We work producing for the capital- 
ist in the so called 'free world* and pro- 
ducing for the State in the so called »com- 
munist world'. Our labor is not our own but 
controlled by a select few, the dominant 
class, who live off the profits squeezed 
from our toil. But it's our very toil, our 
minds and bodies, the labor of generations 
of workers, that has created the material 
abundance and the advanced technology of 
today's society. 

We as workers, the producers of wealth, 
have no Control over our lives at work or 
in society at large. The work place is ad- 
ministered not by workers but by bosses, 
owners, and governments. This is an absurd- 
ity. Why should the few who contribute noth- 
ing in the form of work be permitted to have 
any control over the organization or deci- 
sion-making processes of the work place? 

The only sensible way of running a society 
is through workers' self-management . Self- 
management is the realization of our direct 
Control over the entire production process, 
It replaces the authoritarian top down deci- 
sion-making structure with one that operates 
from the bottom up with the source of power 
at the local base. The authority of hierarchy 
is replaced by the natural authority of 
knowhow. The practice of ruling is replaced 
by the practice of free agreement and vol- 
untary cooperation. Our own organizations 
based upon real working relationships are 
perfectly capable of meeting the needs of 
a complex industrial society. r4ot only are 
they capable, but through voluntary assoc- 
ciation and federation a all levels, produ- 
cers' and consumers' collectives can manage 
society far more sanely and humanely than 
the bosses and rulers of today's production- 
line-junk-goods society. 

We are told that we are free to choose 
whether to work or not and for whom we work. 
But how free is this choice, in faet? The 
.choice is between work and starvation, for 
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without work we earn no wages. We are, 
therefore, slaves to our wages. We can bar- 
gain for more wages or more time off but 
to no avail because it is done according to 
the bosses' plans. The bosses demand a. pro- 
fit. If they pay us more, they will force 
us to pay more_as__c onsumers. And we are all 




consumers. This earn now, pay late'r sceme 
is insanity. What right have they to with- 
hold from us the very goods which we work- 
ers produce day in and day out? 

SLAVES TO PROFIT 

The production of goods and services is 
based upon profit. As a result time, energy, 
and valuable resources are wasted and mis- 
directed. Most of us have to scrape to meet 
even our most basic needs while we have been 
working to keep big business in profits. We, 
the working people, have no say in the en^:. 
tire process. It's time we stared producing 
for human needs rather than for profits. We 
are all aware of what could be done if this. 
were the case. Why not shift the gears of 
production to create a better life for one 
another instead of filling someone's coffer 
with coins? We are certainly capable of de- 
termining our own needs and making the neces- 
sary arrangements to satisfy those needs 
provided that v;e have free access to the 
necessary resources. 



We have no control over the society and 
its technology, v;hich we pnoduce, and ane 
bound by decisions made behind the closed 
doors of copporate boardrooms and govern- 
ment offices. Just thifH of how many of us 
ara employed at jobs we don*t like, pnoduc- 
ing some ridiculous pieces of unwanted junk 
which the capitalist must then convince 
people to use. So the true producers of 
wealth, who are ultimately its consumers, 
have no say whatsoever about what kind of 
goods and services are best for our own 
needs. 

Not only must we all have a say in what 
we do, but in how we do it. This brings us 
to the question of who organizss v/ork and 
makes decisions affecting the conditions 
under which we work. The v;orld over it is 
the managers, the planners, the bureaucrats, 
the supervisors who decide how fast we work 
as well as how bearable our vyorking envi- 
ronment is. But only we are capable of ra- 
tionally managing the work we do. Those who 
do a task know best how to do it. And we do 
know what we are doing. The Carpenter knows 
how to swing a hammer. The toolmaker worker 
knows how to keep the trains running. And 
so on and so on. It's ludicrous, the number 
of bosses that don't know what the heil the 
workers are actually doing. 'Ah', they say, 
'but we coordinate the whole show so you 
don't work in opposite directions'. And how 
many times have we listened in utter disbe- 
lief to those directives from above knowing 
full well that they 're running a job straight 
into a brick wall? And think of how much 
better a job could be done without a boss' 
interference. The natural communication 
between workers on a job could be expanded 
to overcome the division of labor fostered 
for so cailed ♦ ef f iciency ' . In cooperation 
With fellow workers>from laborer to tech- 
nician^any job, no matter how complex, can 
be done far more rationally than under the 




pressure of the capitalist time clock. 

Even now,^as controlled as we are by the 
hierarchical command chain at the work 
place, the tendecy towards cooperation and 
the seeds of self-management exists. We de- 
pend upon the cooperation of fellow v^orkers 
to get the job done in spite of arbitrary 
rulers and decisions. If this wasn't the 
case we'd have piles of paperwork and pieceS 
that didn't fit, and nobody would even be 
able to get a pair of shoes. 

BORING JOBS CAN BE ELIMINATED 

Daily we combat this control over our lives. 

With our fellow vvorkers we time and time 

again protest our slavery. We make it clear 

that we don't want to work for them. We slow 

the job down, we sabotage it, we work four 

of their eight hours and fake the rest. We 

demand more money, less work, and better 

conditions. And they hem and haw and the 

union hems and haws. And we get an extra 

crumb, an extra five minutes, a machine 

that 's safe once in a while. But we could 

have so much more. All Jobs can be made safe. 

Stupid boring jobs can be eliminated so we 

could be off doing something useful and in- 

teresting. All wealth could be ours to share . 

Many jobs that today are cruel and miserable 

could actually become a pleasure when based 

upon the voluntary cooperation and mutual 

interests of those directly involved. But 

we need more that scattered resistance, more 

than just sidestepping their game. We need 

a new system all together. Let 's throw off 

the yoke. Through self-management we can 

gain control over our lives. Through our 

own organizations we can directly manage 

the economy, eliminate the order-givers, 

and work toward a freer society. _ ^ 
Self-management depends upon organizations 

built from below. All ultimate power must be 

at the workplace, on the shop floor, in the 

Office, in the fieids, in the neighborhoods . 




be made in assemblyof all the workers invol- 
ved. The exact form of the organization is 
entireiy up to us, the workers, whether it 
be a factory committee, a collective, a co- 
Operative, or some form of free union. 

From the management of a single workplace 
we can extend our organizations to administer 
an entire economy through federation with 
other autonomous workers' associations. 
Through federation we create a network of 
resources and information. This flow of 
information would be far more sensible and 
reflect the v«^ants and needs of various groups 
far more accurate than the sham marketplace 
of supply and demand and than the surreal 
production targets of a planned economy. 
Local federations can further federate re- 
gionally, nationally, and internationally 
to form an entire web of free association 
t^accurately reflect the interdependence 
of human society. Resources and knowledge 
can flow freely among the people v/ho 

directly control the process through their 
own representaives always under scrutiny and 
subject to immediate recall. We must begin 
by forming these organizations where we 
work. 

The name of self-management is not foreiqn 
to the bosses and bureaucrats. They have 
been eager to use catch phrases and programs 
to take the wind out of any movement for ■ 
true self-management . They offer us 'worker 
participation plans joint ownership', 
* workers' control' and 'industrial democ- 
racy'. It's the old partnership-in~produc- 
tion routine. And even these capitalist and 
state-backed plans show amazing results. 
Production and profits usually soar. 'A hap- 
py worker is a good worker, as long as he 
works for us and we have the last word. Un- 
der these schemes we get to vote on what 
what kind of coffee we get from the machine. 
We can even run the assembly line sideways 
if we want to and vote on who's to be 
strav; boss for the day. The real decisions 
concerning what, where, and how, are still 
mafce above our heads. Try telling the plastic 
make you'd rather make steel. Or better yet, 
try telling them they shouldn't be making a 
profit. These so called v;orkers' democracy 
schemes have failed all over the world, East 
and Viest. When we start demanding real Con- 
trol, real freedom, it becomes erstal clear 
who's really callinr^ the shots — the com- 
missars in Yugoslavia, the ministers and 
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bankers in England, the managers and corpor- 
ate vice-presidents in North America. 

SELF-MANAGEMENT CAN WORK 

True workers self-management is not a 
dream. It has been done before and we can 
do it again. In recent history, the most 
comprehensive attempt to establish self- 
management and make it work was made during 
the 1930S in Spain. In the midst of tumult- 
uous civil war and revolution, workers con- 
trolled vast regions encompassing a popula- 
tion that numbered in the millions. Workers 
in large industrial cities worked in coopera- 
tion v/ith laborers and farmers in small vil- 
lages. Through their labor organizations 
they were able to effectively manage an 
entire economy. Whole Industries were col* 
lectivized by the workers in those Indust- 
ries. The countryside became a web of inter- 
dependent cooperating rural collectives. 
Local and industrial autonomy was maintained 
and work was coordinated through federation. 
Vorkers' federations took on all the func-* 
tions that formerly had been carried out by 
capitalist management and municipal g#vern- 
ment. The capitalist spirit of robbery was 
replaced with the spirit of mutual aid, The 
Spanish experiment lasted only a few brief 
years before fascist guns crushed the 
people 's freedom. The attempt at complete 
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HAPOrOC 
San/så ^ii^ Ouiiaw Tørfares 

>fK frightful demon stalks the Earth, it is us conscious while our pain receptors are 
the hideous spectre of torture. In recent rendered more sensitive, these dehumanized 
years it has left the imprints of its cloven beings proceed coldbloodedly to cause a 





hooves in many piaces - in Europe, Asia, 
Africa and the Americas. And wherever its 
evil presence has blotched our planet^s face 
the shrieks of tortured human beings have 
filled that hapless land. 

Torture has always been with the human 
race. But in our times it has adopted new 
and more horrible forms far uglier than 
those which were the scourge of humankind 
in the past. For today not alone is torture 
more widespread than ever but it is also of 
the scientific kind - a monstrous creation 
of perverted science. 

The human instruments of the Inquisition 
who were employed to create a heil on earth 
for their unfortunate victims were amateur-. 
ish when compared with the practitioners of 
torture in our times who are armed with the 
most sophisticated techniques for causing 
the utmost pain and suffering which the body 
and mind of a human can experience, Posseb-" 
sing every relevant faet which medical sci- 
ence has garnered about our muscles and 
nerve endings and about means of keeping 



fellow man or vyoman to writhe and screaim 
as they fill their souls with torments and 
agonies indescrible in words. 

Torture - the deliberate infliction of 
pain upon human beings - is the most heinous 
crime knov>/n to humanity. And with only minor 
exceptions it has always been the preroga- 
tive of both secular and ecclesiastical 
tyrants prepared to use every means to des- 
troy any real or imaginary threat to their 
prower and domination. During the dark years 
of the Inquisition the tortured were those 
brave souls who dared espouse a version of 
Christianity which differed from the kind 
sponsored by esablished authority. Today 
the victim is usually the politicai heretic 
who asserts an independece of mind and 
spirit in opposition to the narrow and op- 
pressive conventions determined by tyranni- 
cai regimes incapable of ruling without 
using the terror of torture. 

And it must be clearly understood that 
torture is a means of terror, which is now 
being used on a large scale to break and 
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Self-Manament continued from page 17 
self-management did not have time to take 
hold and expand. But the procee was begun 
and it worked. Spain proved that self- 
management was very real and workable, not 
just an unattainable untopia. 

It's a iong road from the slavery of today 
to a self-managed tomorrow. It's going to 
take our conscious struggle and determina-^ 
tion. The desire for self-management is the 
first step. The next is the realization that 
it can bedone. The rest is just hard work. 
We have to demand more at the workplace, de- 
mand moro Control over our lives, start 
building organizations to first battle the 
old system and then begin creating the new, 
3y building our own organizations from be- 
low, by creating our own egalitarian struc- 
ture^, by directly seizing control over our 
work, by denying the legitimacy of the pri- 
veleged ruling class, we can have a self- 
managed society. 
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Torture continued 



pulverise the individual political dissid- 
ent and spread fear and alarm sunongst their 
fellows. Of the regimes which are guilty 
of practising torture today the most notor- 
ious are those of Brazil, Vietnam, and the 
Shah of Iran - that pathetic blob of royal 
dung whose mushrooming secret police using 
torture techniques taught by Western coun- 
tries has long made the Nazi Gestapo ap- 
pear c rude and unsophisticated in compar- 
ison. 

Such is our world of today - filled as 
it is With growing armies of political pri- 
seners upon many of whom is inflicted the 
horror of torture. There are those of us 
who see this cruel phenomenon as the inevit- 
able product of a situation in which out- 
dated state machines are desperately trying 

to maintain their rigid form and structure 
in the face of the burgeoning forces of 
plDgress. But whatever some of us may see 
or feel along these lines all those of us 
With the slightest spark of humanity now 
have the unavoidable duty to perform of 
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ridding our world of the criminal practice 
of torture and outlawing it forever. 

We must do this for ourselves and for the 
generations yet unborn. But above all we 
must do it for the sake of those feilow men 
and women who at this very moment are exper- 
iencing pain and suffering of a kind which 
only modern methods of torture can induce. 

Let those of us then who claim to be 
civilised and possessed of humanity give 
what we can afford of our time, talents, 
and money so that together we can end and 
outlaw the scourge of torture and make it 
impossible for this most monstrous of hu- 
manity^ creations to ever show its evil 
visage again. 

H.A.P.O.T.O.C. , PO Box 10638, Amsterdam, 
The Netherlands. 

Michael Tobin 



(ex-poUtical piisoner) 



DEMONS OF HELL 
TURNEDLOOSE! 




PRISON MURDER RAMPAGE 

BUTCHER SC?UAD ROAMED PRISON 



INFORMERS 



MET UGLY DEATHS 

IN MEW MEXICO PEN. 



So peads the headlines in the local mass 
media/co^porat^on mouthpiece. . . .paper. 

Who knows how/what/why 35 to 100 bnothers 
are dead? 

Some strong hints come thru the sensation-^, 
alizations 

The prison was built to house 800 men. It 
had 1100 men in it at the time of the riot 
so that means that 300 of them cells for 
one man had 2 men in it. A really strong 
brother in the Kentucky prisons is asking 
us to write letters to the Governor there 
protesting the ""double celling".... 

Walk into your average size poor folks 
bathroom, take the tub out and put in a 
bed. Throw in two blankets, (if yer 
lucky) and two men or women. Leave em 
there till they kill each other or go 
after the pigs...ever stop and think of 
what it would do to your system if you 
had to sit on the shitter with another 
man or woman sitting 3 ft from you? Its 
really a gas. . . 

"The prisoners presented a list of 11 
demands, asking better food, improved 
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facilities and an end to overcrowding. 
— demands that were often voiced in 

the past. 

King (Gov Bruce King of New Mexico 
who right now needs a LOT of letters 
telling him to turn LOOSEI ! ! DAf-IMITT! ! 
all those prisoners that they have 
ADMITTED v/ere not supposed to be there in 
the first place ! ! ! ) said : 

The only demand he was unable to meet was 
amnesty for the prisoners. 

Demands that were often voiced in the past 
that could of course be met... 

Lock the barn door after the horse has 
been stolen .. .after all the deaths. 

reporters did not go into any of the 
cellblocks 

and være not allov/ed to 
talk to any of the prisoners. 

It has happened. That much I will 
beleive from these papers. A riot/ 
hostage-taking/murdering rampage has 
definitely taken place. 

The rest of this shit that I'm reading in 
this stack of clippings is just wasted 
paper. 

Prisoners from one end of this land to the 
other are getting sick and terribly tired 



of the beatings, lousy food, lack of law 
books, idiotic parole board decisions that 
Just stack humans in a warehouse . . . . the li 
list goes on and one. 

PRISONS NEVER HAVE, AND NEVER WILL BE 
ANYTHING BUT A MEANS TO FORCE PEOPLE TO 
BOW DOWN TO RICH MAN 'S POWER TRIP. 

They do not solve the crime problem. 

Jobs and food and clothing and decent 
housing. . . 

These things vvill solve crime problems. 

THE PIGS WILL NEVER DESTROY THEMSELVES. 

If the people don't make them stop the 
beatings, the unneccessary jails, priuons, 
juvenile detention centers, eet. eet. eet. 
it vvill be done by people like the prisone 
ers in the New Mexico State Prison. 

First you file an inmate complaint, 
Then you v;rite to the governor. 
The head of corrections beauracry. 
The nevvspapers. 
Your mother. 
Your Friend, 

You talk to your friends and the guards to 
too . . . 

You cry a lot. 
Cuss a bunch. 

Get into fights with your friends on the 
tier of cells. 

THEN!! GOD DAf^NED IT!!! YOU REVOLT!!! * 

and during the revolution you just can*t 
Control the "Mexican Mafia*' or the "white 
aryan brotherhood" or vvhoever else it was 
that got into the files and found out who 
the snitches, informers, bastards one and 
all...were. And. they died as all snitches 
in prison die .... 

Its not nice, Heads chopped off. Lost ar 
arms. Bolts dreven thru yer head from one 
ear to. the other. 

It has happened and it will most definitel 
likely happen again . 

The only way that vve can stop riots in 
prisens is if we all begin to aetually 
support the priseners, 
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It was very, very hard fer me to join the 
demonstration on Tulane & Broad today. 

That* s where they have this cement bldg, 
On it it says: 

Ours is a government of U\WS 

Not of MEN. 

But its a bitch on the earthlings locked 
inside , 

They get beat. No fresh food. No law boo 
books. No stamps. They get beat. 
A lot. 

So they now got a picture of the Riverat. 
Check with the FBI and they can find out w 
who I am. 

Lock me up if they wanna. 
FUCK THE PIGS! ! ! 

Some of us are sick and tired of this shit 

They can kill us or lockusup... 

But we are not going to sit back and let 

them beat our brothers and sisters and 

sons . 

daughters 

mom and pop too, 
Get locked inna zoo. 
So did my dear ole grandad Dailey. 




Some migh^ "good people are trying to see 
a system of idiocy and tonture of the poor 
and black and native american amd long-hai 
hairs and "different*' people locked inna 
zoo. 

We don*t want people raping us and murder-!* 
ing us. 

Vi/e knovv that we must create a new v^ay of 
dealing with these crimes, as well as the 
crimes of the poor, ie. theft, drugs, and 
of course, DIXIE BE.-R TOO! ! ! 

After 18 months as an editor of a prisoner 
nevvsletter, and 8 months as an ex-con who 
still thinks of himself as the RIVERAT 
REPORTER. . . 

I Ithink that we are gcnna 

see 

MORE RIOTS. 

MURDERS. 

RAPES. 

Cause you people just don^t care. Y6u 

still think of yourself as removed from 

the jail, prison, locked up under a. ^' 

million names. . 

triD. 

We spent over $2,000 pkrinting a prisoners 
newsletter. Donations in 18 months were 
less than $50. 

Been the sajne since gettin out. 

I see that the others involved in trying t 
to see sense in a MAD V/ORLD are getting as 
much support as the RAINBOW RIVERATS do. 

But you '11 write to us when the pigs grab 
YOU. ■■ 



Every one reading this is within easy 
walking idstance of a jail or prison. 

Do you know how the people in your local 
zoo are treated? 

Do you care? 

If you do, then stop reading and get a 
pen and paper and copy out the najnes and 
addresses of people in this BAYOU LA ROSE 
that are trying to see justice. Send a 
check or letter supporting Kamalla & Ishka 
& Arther right off the bat. Stop and give 
it a thought . . .IVhat the heil cån we do to 
see Kamalla stay out of prison. How can 
we re-unite Kamalla Z Ishka? We really nee 
need help on this ! ! ! 

Send a check and/or letter to any of the 
others you see working for prisoners. 

Take time to find out who is working for/ 
with the lockal prisoners. 

Support them, Write to us and let us know 
what they are doing and how we can help th 
them. 

Some of us are dedicated to the idea that 
we can change this world without violence. 
Others are still locked in a cage like an 
animal only treated worse than an animal. 
If you don*t help us help each other you* Il 
see more headlines saying: 

POLICE r/OP UP AT THE RIOT RAVAGED N.M. 

PRISON. 

(or waupun or attica or walla walla 
or angola or dannbury or alderson or and 




rhere are many unions in this country but 
not enough unionism. 

There is proof of that in the miserable 
v/ages and vvorking conditions of those who 
provide this country with its food. There 
is proof in long workdays three generations 
and a million inventions after the 8-hour 
day was vvon. There is proof when those with 
steady jobs fear that they may lose them. 
There is proof in the way that workers are 
pitted against each other across the vvork 
bench, across the world. 

We need the unionism that unites us. To 
get it, we must build it. 

To build it, aet union. Resist all attempts 
to use you against your fellow workers, Don't 
help the boss speed them up. Don't help cut 
their pay. Don't make them wonder whether 
it is safe to be union and aet union. 

Is your fellow worker weary of being a 
cog in a machine? Does he or she want to aet 
human on the job? Don't make your fellow 
worker feel out of line - aet human toq. 

To aet union is to aet for your own good 
by acting for the good of your fellow workers 
as a group, It is the sure way to win. 

To aet union is to show eonsideration for 
your fellow v;orkers, Good unionists try to 
turn their jobs into plaees where they and 
their fellow v/orkers can do their work v;ell 
and at the same time enjoy the job and enjoy 
each other 's company. They want sanitation 
facilities kept sanitary, drinking piaces 
kept decent, health and safety practiees 
observed. They do their own bit to keep them 
that way. By their action they disprove any 
argument that workers don't v/ant to bother 
with good conditions. When they and their 
fellow workers win something good, they 
don't want to spoil it. 

No union official miles away from the job 
can make it agreeable. That needs union . r^i 
praetiee on the job. Nothing mueh can be 
done for us, but by acting union we can do 
mueh for ourselves. IVe can even leave our 
.children a good world, 
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The good unionist is much eoncerned about 
the worst jobs, for the conditions there are 
the base above which all better conditions 
are built. 

On many of those worst jobs, some workers 
are quitting and some are starting almost - 
every day, If some were to quit a few days 
earlier and some were to quit a few days 
later than they had planned, they could quit 
in bunches, They could do this without much 
inconvenience to themselves. If they are 
asked why they are quitting, and they point- 
ed to some grievance that is easy to remedy, 
they may get it taken care of and find it 
better to st^iy. To systematize the quitting 
praetiee in this way and to use it to improve 
conditions is not ealling a strike. Those 
who quit in bunches are not telling otffers 
to stay away from the job they left. It is 
a way to press for better conditions on 
"come and go" jobs v^ithout incurring the 
troubles and saerifiees that strikes often 
require. Leave strikes for situations v/here 
nothing else will work. 

Strikes are the worker* s last resort, and 
to be used only after serious deliberation 
in union meetings, If bunched-up quitting 
does not win somejthing for you at he job 
Union cbntinued to page ^ 





J^y Maria Seipiaae First young men ane taught to be rapists. 

As Anarcha-Feminists we see the destruction By this I do not mean the wild man in the . 




of Patriarchy as being essential to our lib- 
er^tion. We also see all other forms of op- 
pression as our enemies. For without tolal 
liberation will just be doomed to the 
same types of oppressive realities with new 
faces in the dominant roles. This is clealy 
illustrated in present day Socialist/Com- 
munist societies, where women had to wait 
till after the revolution to be free - they 
are still waiting. 

Anarchism advocates total freedom without 
limitation. This does not mean a society of 
chaos and disorder but a world where every 
individual has total responsibility for 

th eir actions. 

Violence against women is the logicai 
result of patriarchal attitudes. Capitalism 



bushes but the seducer, the "I-know-what » s- 
best-for^- you" personality, men who would 
never consider themselves rapists but just 
acting on their "natural" rights as men. 

They viev/ women as possessions - things 
for the taking. They learn that it's normal 
for men to lose control of themselves or at 
least use that as an excuse. They incorporate 
the gross idea of "that* s what women really 
want." They learn to perceive their genitals 
as v/eapons of conquest. 

Young women are taught to be victims. To 
always be nice. The messages taught the boys 
are also taught the girls and because every 
thing is male-identif ied we incorporate their 
viewpoint. To further our readiness for half- 
lives we lose trust in ourselves as women, 



reinforces these practices by making violence that we are dumber, weaker, sillier, etc. 
a very profitable business, such as in por- 
nography and advertising. Though, patriarchy 
and capitalism have evolved differently they 
are so combined and intertwined at this time 
that we can't really talk about other. Both 
these forms of domination use the state as 
a strong-armed thug. 



There is no stress put on our learning self- 
defense. There is stress on making us pretty 
things to please men. Wearing clothes that 
we can*t move in, shoes that we can't run 
in, but the worst is believing v;e are power- 
less and can't fight back. 

We learn from all the institutions - state, 



Patriarchy is the system of male si/premacy, church, job, faimily, school and media. These 
the obvious implication that women are infer- institutions reflect and reinforce patri-«^ 



ior - genetically, emotionally, mentally, 
and physically. Messages of inferioity pen-^ 
etrate our lives in many ways from almost 
every aspect of our environment. As we in- 
ternalize this concept, we sometimes justify 
the violence against us "She/I deserved it." 

Since patriarchy is an ideology which in 
and of itself has no power, it must thrive 



l^rchy's need for violence against women. 
But through this process violence against 
women has become necessary in furthing the 
existence of these institutions. 

Because of this harsh reality we question 
the amoun^t of v/ork the police or state agen- 
des can do in putting an end to male tyranny. 
If either go too far they will lose their 



on institutions and customs. Violence against funding or jobs and then there will be noth- 

ing. The after-the-fact services are needed 
for survival but we must move to get past 
the necessary obsession with survival and 
begin vrforking on liberation. Since the state 
keeps tight reins on funded reforms no real 
autonomy can be had by groups who want to 
really change the balance of power - as I*m 
sure those who try to work through these 



women has become institutionalized and cus- 

tomary. Rape is the most common violent . 

crime. A constant fear in our lives that 

keeps us from going, doing, wearing, and 

saying what we please. This terrorism keeps 

us "in our place". The ground work for this 

situation is preplanned and thoroughly ex- 

cuted. ^^„^ 
page 



24 



agencies know. We see these agencies as 
necessary short-term services but if our 
long term goal is to end violence against 
women we must attack the rest of the problem, 
patriarchy and capitalism! We are the only 
ones vvho can do this, for no social institu- 
tions have women 's interests in mind. 

The eternal question - How? 

DIRECT ACTION - a tool used by feminists 
and historically advocated by anarchists. 
The basis being that of direct conf rontation 
and individual and collective use of power 
without it being delegated. 

We cannot depend on the state to protect 
us. In thinking that it does, or even could, 
we blind ourselves to reality. Police are 
either brutal, as with prostitutes and runa- 
ways, or have total respect for male property 
rights, like when cailed for a domestic argu- 
ment or assault. All of this is our problem. 
As long as we see the illusion of justice in 
the State we will perpetuate our own oppres- 
sion, The State and all other institutions 
depend on the domination of women. Their 
remedy is prison v;hich only reinforces all 
aspects of women-hating. When there is no 
honest attempt to change society, it is the 
acceptance of the old order. We live in a 
world where there is no neutral ground. 

Willie Tyson, a feminist Singer, sings in 
her song t')eÆcLfuZ t>)aM,y. - "To seek Justice 
from those who have put me here has been my 
most foolish mistake." The song is about a 
rape victim, but she is referring to the 
rape of her soul, the judge throws the case 
out because there is no physical evidence 
and she is send for psychiatric help. 

We do need to protect ourselves and 
since we are the only ones we can depend on - 
the task is av;esome. The right of all women 
to self-defense should become a collective 
responsibility. IVhen I say self-defense I am 
referring to the physical ability to fight 
back, but with this alone we do not change 
our status as targets. We must emotionally 
and mentally br prepared - the first step 
to this is rejecting our male-identif ication, 
realizing that all women are victims of 
specific violations because we are women and 
for no other reason. From the anger and pain 
that comes v;ith this realization we must 
redefine ourselves individually and collec- 
tiyely. The redefining process is long and 
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hard and we all do it everyday - but from 
this comes our strategies for survival and 
our dreams for the future. 




We must take the offensive and not wait 
for something to happen. We must use preven- 
tion in every way possible. Preparing our- 
selves physically, mentally and politically; 
and doing out best to make sure as many girls, 
young and old women learn this too. It is 
crucial for us to break down the isolation 
between women and people in general, on 
blocks, in neighbourhoods, at work, in schools, 
and fajnilies. To talk and set up sys#ems of 
alarm and action - what to do when you hear 
a whistle, a scream, or too much silence. To 
let it be known that we as women are aware 
of what is happening to us and we say NO 
MORE! Conf ronting rapists or men v</ho assault 
and harrass women, letting everyone f^otvWhc 
they are. We must be prepared - not to take 
it - but to fight and change it. 

Men who are struggling to break sex roles 
personally and politically can exchange 
mutual aid in our struggle. They can support 
women »s struggles by actively challenging 
male - trying to talk with rapists and other 
abusive men, developing a childcare network 
for community events and other things that 
they will develop as they see needs emerging. 

V^e must put an end to violence against 
women in all its related forms yet we can*t 
forget that violence against women is a sym- 
ptom of a society diseased with the belief 
of White-male supremacy. In destroying this 
belief there is the danger of imitating it. 
The creation of an alternative society must 
be careful not to buy into the power of the 
old. If this happens, v/e will believe that 
a women president or a women corporate head 
or even a women general will solve our pro- 
blems. The nature of our society is so 
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have you even been hungry 
did you even sleep out in the rain 
heve you ever held a dying baby 
unable to cradle away the pain? 

have you ever known doom 
like that behind these bars? 
alone in a cell room 
empty spaces between the stars. 

have you ever cried for justice? 
notice how they spun 
the truth all around 
and stand ready — 
waitin* v;ith a gun. 

watch your people dying 
agent orange they keep applying 
radiation all about us 
cancer victims by the dozens. 

prepare yourself for horror 

the earth may well vanish tomorrow, 

a button pushed and it*s all over now 

and life remains in this hazardous sorrow. 

have you ever knowntruth 
as real as global suicide? 
have you seen such noble fright 
when there's novvhere to hide? 

have you ever cried in the shadoivs? 
free speech has been denied. i'^ 
have you ever drifted off to prayin*| 
you had already died? 



o, mothers of earth 
go back to her now 
help her give birth 
to hope vj±th a plow. 

work in the gardens 

replenish the land 

give back the love 

that was reaped by their plan 

our healing hånds 

hold the love that it takes 

to stop nuclear power 

to this we must wake 

to mother the earth 
before it*s too late 
back to good health 
and fate of her life 

o, heed my appeal 
be it nothing survives 
nurse her with love 
and peace will arrive. 
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Anarcha-Feminism continued 

snarled in objectivity and fear that any 
trace of it would eventually poison anything 
that attempts to reform it. As anarcha-fem- 
inists our vision is a truly classless soc- 
iety - free of sex, race, age and economic 
classes. 

Smashing the tradition of dominance and 
submission is our ultimate goal for not only 
does it feed patriarchy and capitalism, but 
all forms of oppression. Vie must break its 
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rule over our daily lives. 

This article was originally presented at 
a forum on WOMEN AND VIOLENCE in Rochester, 
NY on Oct. 26, 1978. The forum was for women 
only so 'we' refers to women. In piaces 'we' 
.refers to women who are specifically anarcha- 
feminists ut the contents make these dis- 
tinctions clear. Patti Stanko and Jackie 
Frost gave support and criticism vital to 
the v/ritin^i; of this articale. 

F/wm. tlie. NoAjjx /tme/ilccui AncuicJ-LLAt. 



Pr/iie/p/es of 




1. Revolutionary Syndicalism, basing it- 
self on the class-v«fap, aims at the union of 
all manual and intellectual workers in 
economic fighting organizations struggling 
for their emancipation from the yoke of 
wage slavery and from the oppression of the 
State. Its goal consists in the re-organ- 
ization of social life on the basis of Free 
Communism, by means of the revolutionary 
action of the working class itself . It con- 
siders that the economic organizations of 
the proletariat are alone capable of real- 
ising this aim, and, in consequence, its 
appeal is addressed to workers in their 
capacity of producers and creators of social 
riches, in opposition to the modern politi- 
cal labor parties vvhich can never be con- 
sidered at all from the point of view of 
economic re-organization . 

2. Revolutionary Syndicalism is the con- 
firmed enemy of every form of economic and 
social monopoly, and aims at its abolition 
by means of economic communes and admini- 
strative organs of field and factory workers 
on the basis of a free system of councils, 
entirely liberated from subordination to 
any Government or political party. Against 
the politics of the State and of parties it 
erects the economic organization of labor; 
against the Government of men, it sets up 
the management of things. Consequently , it 
has not for its object the conquest of pol- 
itical power, but the abolition of every 
State function in social life. It considers 
that, along with the monopoly of property, 
should disappear also the monoply of dom- 
ination, and that any form of the State, 
including the form of the "dictatorship of 
the proletarifig:" v^ill always be the creator 
of new monoplies and new privileges: it 
could never be an instrument of liberation. 

3. The double task of Revolutionary Syn- 
dicalism is as follows: on the one hand it 

, pursues the daily revolutionary struggle 
for the economic, social and intellectual 
improvement of the working class within the 
framewprk of existing society; on the other 
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hand, its ultimate goal is to raise the 
masses to the independent management of 
production and distribution, as well as to 
the transfer into their own hånds of all 
the ramifcations of social life. It is con- 
vinced that the organization of an economic 
system, resting on the producer and built 
up from below upwards, can never be regu- 
lated by Governmental decrees, but only by 
the common action of all manual and intel- 
lectual workers in every branch of industry, 
by the conduct of factories by the produc- 
ers themselves in such a way that each 
group, workshop or branch of industry, is 
an autonomous setion of the general econ-. 
omic organiztion, systematically developing 
production and distribution in the interests 
of the entire community in accordance with 
a well-determined plan and on the basis of 
mutual agreements. 

4. Revolutionary Syndicalism is opposed 
to every centralist Jendency and organiz- 
tion, which is but borrowed from the State 
and the Church, and which stifies methodi- 
cally every spirit of initiative and every 
independent thought. Centralism is an artif- 
icial organiztion from top to bottom, which 
hånds over en bloc to a handful of people, 
the regulation of the affairs of a whole 
community. The individual becomes, there- 
fore, nothing but an automatiom directed 

and moved from above. The interests of the 
community yield place to the privileges of 
a few; variety is replaced by uniformity; 
personal responsibility by a souless dis- 
cipline; real education by a veneer. It is 
for this reson that Revolutionary Syndical- 
ism advocates federalist organiztion; that 
is to say, an organization, from below up- 
wards, of a free union of all forces on the 
basis of common ideas and interests. 

5. Revolutiono^yndicalism rejects all 
parliamentary activity and all cooperation 
with legislative bodies. Universal suffrage, 
on however wide a basis, cannot bring about 
the disappearance of the flagrant contradic- 
tions existing in the very bosom of modern 



society; the parliamentary system has but 
one object, viz., to lend the appearance of 
legal right to the reign of lies and social 
injustice,' to persuade slaves to fix the 
seal of the lav; onto their own enslavement. 

6. Revolutionary Syndicalism rejects all 
arbitrarily fixed political and national 
fnontiers, and it sees in nationalism no- 
thing else but the religion of the modern 
State, behind vvhich are concealed the rnater- 
ial interests of the possessing classes. It 
recognizes only regional differences, and 
demands for every group the right of self- 
determination in harmonious solidarity 

With all other associations of an economic, 
territorial or national order. 

7. It is for these saune resons that Revol- 
utionary Syndicalism opposes militarism 

in all its forms, and considers anti-mil- 
itarist propaganda as one of its most im- 
portant tasks in the struggle against the 
present system. In the first instance, it 
urges individual refusal of military ser- 
vice, and especially, organized boycott 
against the manufacture of war material. 

8. Revolutionary Syndicalism stands on 
the platform of direct action, and supports 
all struggles which are not in contradic- 
tion With its aims, viz., th^ abolitiop of 
economic monopoly and of the domination of 
the State. The methods of fight are the 
strike, the boycott, sabotage, &c. Direct 
action finds its most pronounced expression ; 



in the general strike which, at the same 
time, from the point of view of Revolution- 
ary Syndicalism, ought to be the prelude to 
the social Revolution. 

^. Although enemies of all forms of organ- 
ized violence in the hånds of any Govern- 
ment, the Syndicalists do not forget that 
the decisive struggle between the Capital- 
ism of today and the Free Communism of 
tomorrow, will not take place without ser- 
ious collisions. They recognise violence, 
therefore, as a means of defence against 
the methods of violence of the ruling 
classes, in the struggle of the revolution- 
ary people for the expropriation of the 
means of production and of the land. Just 
as this expropiation cannot be commenced 
and carried to a successful issue except 
by the revolutionary economic organiztions 
of the v;orkers, so also the defence of the 
revolution should be in the hånds of these 
economic organiztions, and not in those of 
any military or pther organiztions operating 
outside the economic organs. 

10. It is only in the revolutionary econ- 
omic organiztions of the v/orking class that 
is to be found the power apt to carry out 
its emancipation, as well as the creative 
energy necessary for the reorganization of 
society on the basis of Free Communism. 

(AdoptacL bu, iJie FÅjv6t JnJiOAncrtuDricu, Coa- 
vGJvtLon of. iliQ. JrutoMnatLorial IDo/ihoAA 
A^^ocla^tuon IJ.W.AJ iÅ.J.T.), Beduin, 
1922. 



Union continued from page 23 

you are leaving, it may make the job better 
for the next crew that takes it, and very ^. 
likely will. By the same token you may find 
conditions better on the Job you move to 
because of the way those v;ho were on it 
before you left it. 

These are a few examples of what we mean 
when we say "Let* s Aet Union." Without act- 
ing union, your payment of union dues can- 
not build unionism. But trying to aet union 
without building a union does not work either 
We need the combination. Build the sort of 
union that expects us to '».et union and that 
helps UG to do so. 
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We want the sort of union where all on the 
same job will be in the sarne union; where 
all in the same industry will be in the saine 
industrial unions; where eventually all in 
the workino class everywhere v;ill be helping 
each other in TIxq. J adiiy^ijijjOLÅ. i-JoAJioJV^ oji the, 

This is not a union run by some leader who 
tells you what he will do for you. It is a 
device by which you and your fellow workers 
can do together what you want to do but can- 
not do alone. Whether you join us now or not, 
we ask you to give a powerful lot of thought 
to how you can aet union. 
> INDUSTRIAL WORKERS OF THE WORLD, 3435 

North Sheffield, Suite 202, Chicago, 

Illinois, 60657 



On the other hand , feminism and anarchism 
are theoretical counterparts . Being a 
theory based on s elf management and direct 
action, anarchism has no motive to subsume 
feminism ajid respects and supports the 
autonomy of the women's movement. But 
while theoretically feminism can be seen 
as an extension of anarchism, practically 
i anarchist consciousness of feminism is way 
behind that of the left as a whole. The 
contradiction is a double one. Not only 
have anarchists largely failed to recog- 
nise the anarchism going on all around 
them, revolutionary feminism, but the an- 
axchist movement remains resiliently sexist 
and male dominated. Even simple fundamen- 
tals such as organising 'Speeches, sitting 
back at meetings and allowlng women to come 
forward, conf ronting sexism in language and 
ensuring- that women with children are free 
to attend meeting are not observed in any 
serious way by the majority of anarchist 
men. How has this contradiction come about? 
In two critical respects the answer seems 
to lie in the extent to which anarchists 
have been able to justify their sexism by 
misinterpreting their own theory, rather 
than come to terms with it. While anarchism, 
being geneiulised has indisputably always 
been about the liberation of people, anar- 
chism is not feminist-. Nevertheless , the 
attitude that the implications of women's 
liberation can be ignored because anarchism 
is people 's liberation is prevalent. The 
second way by which anarchist men have ide- 



ologically reinforced theit own sexism con- 
sists in confusing political assertion with 
masculine assertiveness . The justification 
of sexist behaviour in texms of anarchist 
individuality and even the support of anti- 
feminist articles on the basis of free 
speech are familiar. 

f Anarchist practice contradicts its own 
; theory by not being actively feminist. An- 
f archism must recognise in feminism a radi- 
; cal extension of its own politic , beyond 
f its critique of capital and state to include 
; patriarchal oppression, and must base all 
* future practice on this recognition. 

\ We want nothing less than complete free- 
; dom - sexual-social revolution. The crea- 
; tive destruction of the triple domination 
; of patriarchy, State and capital. As of 
I this minute anarchism has no choice but to 
; become consciously and actively feminist - 
[ just as anarca-feminism consists in con- 
; sciously anarchist feminism - or cease to 
Jexist. "What we ask is nothing less than 
I total revolution, revolution whose foims 
Jinvent a future untainted by inequality, 
[ domination or disrespect for individual 
J variation - in short, feminist-anarchist 

i 'revolution. I believe that women have 
known all along how to move in the direc- 
tion of human liberation; we only need to 
jshake off lingering male political fonns 
?and dictums and focus on our own anarchis- 
|tic female analysis." (Peggy Komegger; 
»Anarchism the Feminist Connection) . 



VOLTAIRINE DE ClEYRE 



THE CRY OF THE UNFIT 

Tht gods have left us, the creeds have crumblcd; 

There are none to pity and none to care : 
Our fellows have crushed us where we have stumbled; 

Thcy have made of our bodies a bleeding stair. 

Loud rang the bells in the Christmas steeples; 

We heard them ring through the bitter morn: 
The promise of old to the weary peoples 

Came floating sweetly, — "Christ is born." 

But the words were mocking, sorcly mocking, 
As we sought the sky through our freezing tears, 

We children, who've hung the Christmas stocldng. 
And found it empty two thousand ycars. 

No. there is natight in the old crecd for us; 

Love and peacc are to those who win; 
To ihem the delight of the golden chorus, 

To us the hunger and shame and sin. 



Why then live on since our lives are fruitlesa; 

Since peace is certain and death is rest; 
Since our masters tell us the strife is bootless, 

And Nature scorns her unwelcomc guest? 

You who have climbed on our aching bodies, 
You who have thought because we have toiled, 

Priests of the creed of a newer goddess, 
Searchers in depths where the Past was foiled. 

Speak in the name of the faith that you cherish! 

Give us the truth ! We have bought it with wocf 
Must we forcvcr thus worthlessly perish, 
Burned in the desert and lost in the snow? 

Trampled, forsaken, foredoomed, and forgotten, — 
Helplessly tossed like the leaf in the storm? 

Bred for the shambles, with curses begotten, 
Useless to all save the rotting grave-worm? 

Give us some anchor to stay our mad drifting! 

Give, for your own sakes! for lo, where our blood, 
A red tide to drown you. is steadily liftingl 

Help' or you die in the terrible floodl 



Philadelpuia, 1893. 
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Bannwell staff house. I was to be a 
,volunteer fon the action but we had a 
habit of calling ourselves suckers. 
I rode With Chuck and Gary down into 
the asshole of the nuclear fuel 
cycle. This is where all the shit 
goes. At about 10 or 11 we arnived 
to be met by the second shift staff, 
Pat Springer. A few hours later 
Eric and Ward show up from Tenn. 
It's definately not a night for sleep- 
ing but one for sharing with our new 
family. 

Folks are showing up from all 
around the southeast for the coun- 
cil meeting of the South-East Natural 
Guard (SENG). As usual there is 
some heavy energy in the air. It is 
a power that we are unsure of. What 
is its nature? Who is generating it? 
Is it good, bad, mundane, spiritual 
or technological? The energy could 
be coming from those in the council 
circle intent upon conmunity, it 
could be from hidden agendas crying 
to be heard or it could even be 
weird vibes coming from the Savannah 
River Plant (SRP). Do we really 
understand what the vibes of radi- 
ation are or what it means to 
affront the earth with a plutonium 
bomb machine. 

The council is running in at 
least two entirely different direc- 
tions. One direction in which I 
believe in is a lifestyle in which 
we live the revolution everyday. 
We understand that nuclear power is 
but a symptom of the problems of 
the human race. Acceptance of power 
simply because it already exists is 
how we got nuclear power in the 
first place. That same acceptance 
is why our government is bought out 
by big oil and union leaders by 
racketeers. It is also responsible 
for our movements inability to be 
cf f ective . 

It is when we live as we say 
and build alternatives to society 
that the revolution will swing into 
n f„n tilt boogie. p^g^ 



The second direction is mass 
movenent building. There are plenty 
of people doing their dajnnest to be 
our leaders in such a situation. 
Leaders that take advantage of the 
media to build an image of what 
they are not. The media becomes 
the entire strategy while mass 
movement building gets little real 
energy. Lost from reality, the 
image fills a vacuum created by 
apathy. Like Nixon they speak for 
the silent majority. A good analogy 
would be a hot air balloon or a 
fast food franchise that is rapid- 
ly expanding, reaching a crest, 
exploding and throwing fragments 
everywhere. Each piece which helped 
it to attain the crest is discarded, 
pissed on and forgotten. To demor- 
alized to take individual action. 

But still the government 's work 
in Barnwell is such a pisser that it 
brings such diverse elements together. 
We can only expect our results to^ 
shadow the faet of our diversity. 

Well the weekend rolled forth 
with nothing memorable happening. 
Sooner or later the house calmed 
down to find an expanded staff to 
work in the month before the action. 
Up to that point, the staff had 
consisted of Frank Sarnowski, Lee 
Manchester (retired) and Pat 
Springer. Frank and Pat were joined 
by Catherine Gorman, Susan Wilson, 
and myself. A few days later, 
Mark Schaeffer hitchiked in from 
Savannah. Finally Jeannie Mclntyre 
from New Hampshire made it down to 
be our bookkeeper,. 

Frank and I went through 
Barnwell I in 78 together in 
the same Endangered Species 
Affinity Group. From that we had 
a well established trust that deepened 
as we travelied through Barnwell II 
together. At earlier council meet- 
ings in the spring and summer I had 
become friends v>/ith Pat Susan and 
Mark IVhile Catherine and Jeannie 
were strangers that quickly became 



rriencis. The work polled into the 
house in waves so there vvere a few 
times when we could sit back and find 
out who we vjere, 

Now the staff house has known 
many different faces in its life. 

■ The house was oriqionally built in 
the small town of Ellenton, SC. 
Ellenton was relocated in 1951 

when the SRP was built. Since being 
moved to Barnwell the house has been 
a pool hall, antique store, brothel, 
and Lions Club House. So when 
SENG moved in, it was generally 
assumed that the hippies were a care- 
free, sex and drug crazed lot. This 

■ meant having to deal with drunk red- 
necks a couple of times but we managed. 

The house is a two storied 
frame house with a large second floor 
porch. I moved onto the porch 
which v^as to be cailed the ozone 
porch. Not necessarily because the 
inhabitants were spaced out but 
because the porch was completely 
open on two sides and had v^indows set 
in a wall on the third side. It was 
a porch where you could sit outside 
and still look out the window. 

Over the next two weeks we 
prepared thousands of pieces of mail 
and dozens of packages. We attempted 
to coordinate task forces so they 
wouldn't accidently duplicate them- 
selves or leave something out. 
Frank and I gathered a list of southern 
non-violent trainers and on and on 
through the days and nights. We went 
with a friend from up the road to 
swim in the Salkahatchie river, a black 
fast flowing creek . 3y the time the 
last pre-action council met Sept 15-6 
the staff had become the Seng and 
Dance Affinity Group. 

Somewhere along the line Catherine 
and I hitched to Columbia with an 
electnic typewriter that could be 
plugged into a cars cigarette lighter, 
such dedication. That night along 
with Frank, we got a ride in Pearl 
to Clemson. During the day we facili- 
tated a training for trainers session 
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which only a few people stayed for. 
Have you ever tried a hassle line 
roleplay v,fith three people? We 
finally decided to go swim in Lake 
Hartwell. 

On another occaision I hitched 
to Athens for an affinity group 
training session that was a lot more 
succesful. With over 15 people we 
kept a real high energy going for 
over five hours. On the hitch back 
to Barnwell I was picked up by a 
gay farmer from Aiken who would've 
given me a ride all the .way to 
Barnwell if he could get in my 
pants. I said I 'Id rather hitch and 
that 's what I ended up doing. 

Now an interesting point is that 
some of the more hostile people in 
Barnwell had a habit of driving by 
and yelling "FAGGITT". I couldn't 
understand that one when it was the 
locals who were doing the proposition- 
ing. The strangest holler we heard 
one night when a car stopped at 
the corner to yell "Give em Heil 
Dupont" (Dupont has a govt con- 
tract to run the SRP) . I mean what 
kind of death trip are those people 
on? The highschool football team 
was cailed the Warhorses. More visions 
of Apocalypse. 

After the Sept 15-6 council, Eric 
Bittschwann moved in. He drove down 
in his now fainiliar white chevy 
pick-up with a platoon tent in the 
back. About a week before the action 
Eric Swilson and myself ran off to 
Tennessee on a run for a tipi and a 
little peace of mind. Eric and I 
conspired through the night over how 
the whole trip with the action was 
going, not yet able to pick out where 
the vibes v;ere coming from. Through 
the dark of the early morning we 
drove through the valley, across 
Plateau and up into Syca/nore Hollow 
to get some sleep before going to ses 
Ward and Pete at the Trading Post 
Then on to Nobodies Mtn to take down 
the tipi and load it into the truck. 
Thus the pick-up was magickally 
transformed into the White Unicorn, 




a load of poles making the horn- 
We took a bath under the waterfall 
and started to run back to South 
Carolina. I slept all the way to 
Athens where I took the wheel while 
Eric and Susan slept. A 36 hour 
trip through day and night to catch 
our sanity and tipi! 

The tipi was for childcare, by 
this time our resources were panning 
out and væ were concentrating on 
children and priseners. We were 
overworked and worried about getting 
more people than we could handle. The 
only alternative it seemed we were 
building was the pseudo-militaristic 
granola army with honchos and 
lawyers as our generals of non- 
violence. The Pentagon claims to 
be an instrument of peace too. 

A wee-k before the action I 
moved onto the site and into the 
tipi. Pieces of the land still had 
to be cleared, lumber scrounged ' 
from the surrounding country, 
circus tents put up, structures for 
kitchens and héllo huts. Compared 
with the number of people who helped 
to plan the action our work force was 
very small. Now although I thought 
I had risen above class dogma, I »11 
be goddamned if i »11 see a class 
structure incorporated into our 
alternative of the future. We have 
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to watch ourselves closely, we slip 
into old patterns all to easy. There 
was almost a working class uprising 
against the proletarian dictatorship 
which almost found itself without 
a site. 

Tuesday was the night for setting 
out the good vibes over the site with 
sv;eats and mushroom tea from the 
finest Georgia mushrooms, With the 
Street lights next door from West- 
vaco, the trees were casting shadows 
over the site. I began to v^onder why 
we were so worried about building our 
structures when there were so many 
already there. I was af raid of falling 
over the shadows or bumping my shins 
on the shadowy maze. Before my eyes, 
the shadows built themselves up into 
the night sky... 

As reality gradually imposed 
itself back on our befuddled minds, 
we realized the immediateness of our 
situation and freakedl How were we 
going to take care of thousands of 
people? Luckily none of those 
midnir-ht schemes came into existence 
as we percieved that sleep was the 
immediate order of business. 

By Thursday night we had 
set up a security checkpoint by 
the front gate. That night we 
turned away about ten drunks intent 
upon scoping us out. It seems like 
the only time people wanted to talk 
/j±th us was vjhen they were stone 
drunk, There were some people who 
v%)uld , talk though. There was the 
rtSM with the radiation sores over his 
bo€^ from a leak of supposedly low- 

level radiation at Chem Nuke, his buddy 
was already dead. I heard from se ve ral 
different people about the shoddine-Bs 
of Chem Nuke* s dumping practices in 
the early 70*s. Then a friend of 
mine I met at the Prestige Lounge who 
was only 21 and couldn»t understand 
why he was dying of leukemia. People 
are dead and dying from nukes in 
South Carolina. 



One of the finer moments of the 
action v;as on Friday morning v;hen one 
of the local hassiers of the night 
before drove by and sav; me still at 
the gate. He drove down the road and 
came back with a large coffee. Right 
on time. 

Friday came and people started 
to come on in. Another really high 
time v/as when the Caravan from Vir- 
ginia arrived. \Ve had been hearing 
about them on the national nev;s and 
they told us of hovj they had been 
stoppod on the highway by reporters. 
The police vjcre starting to get 
thicker across the road the re. We 
were used to the clicking cameras 
by now, it vvas the helicopters 
that vi/ere a bit freaky. Finally 
some rest time to come out of the 
rain. It had really been a soggy 
vveek. 

I got myself off of security and 
into the training schedule on Saturda y. 
Stephen Mason shov;ed up to do most 
of that and what a sight for sore 
eyes even without his beard. 
I-^w/as busy enough vjith the prison 
support groups to be training too. 
It vjas ve ry hard for me to guage how 
many people v;anted to jo in in nev/ 
affinity groups and how many were 
already into groups. We did both 
non- violence training of affinity 
groups along with fine tuning for 
spokes, medies, support, and peace- 
keepers. In the middle of the after- 
noon the rain came back in force 
and drove our schedule right into the 
ground. We had hoped to do a legal 
update for affinity groups that 
afternoon but it never happened. So 
we gave up our workshops for speakers 
and v/ent off into the vjoods to get 
high. » 

Somewhere along the line a hit of King 
Tut acid got thrown into my mouth, 
making the night a surreal experience. 
I would drift across the site, meeting 
st rangers v/ho had no idea of what vjas 
going on around them, making my para- 
noia grov; about our not being that 
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tight yet. From time to time I would 
check into the council to listen in on 
the T-shirt controversy. After the 
council was over I talked with Eric, 
Tana, Steve and Susan about the day's 
activities in different parts of the 
site. To get the training going in 
the rtorning we needed some intense 
community communication so Tana 
volunteered to get town cryers to 
spread the word. 

Sitting around the tipi with a 
candle in the middle all of us 
exhausted yet full of energy to tali^ 
with one another. Trying to piece 
together the community we had helped 
to build. The funny feeling of power 
invoked v/as very strong that night. 
We v/ent on to talk about no-nukes in 
the valley next spring, commiting 
ourselves to a nev/ path. We had 
found one another on the old path 
and v/ere moving together onto the 
nev/ road. 

We still ask v/ho are v/e? 
V'/here is this movement taking us? 
How do v/e live in our new community? 
What defines our Members? How do 
we dealwith folks who don't want to 
see our community develop? Pretty 
heavy questions to . - answer in the 
middle of the night. It's like we*re 
all beginning in a movement that 's 
been going on for hundreds of years. 
Life must surely be able to teach us 
the answers cause they sure ain't 
found in books or if they are, they 
don't make any sense until yoti exper- 
ience them anyway. 

Sometime in the early morning I 
dragged myself out and up to the 
core tent where I gathered my head to 
get a schedule together. I talked 
with the weary souls on night watch 
while we had coffee together. Before 
I knew it the sun was up spreading 
light for another day. Back to the 
tipi grounds I went to see about those 
town cryers. While the camp was 
rubbing the sleep out of its eyes, we 
were out there finding out who still 
wanted to participate in the civil 



disobediance . That day about forty 
people formed several affinity groups, . 
In the morning v;e also got a support 
meeting vvhich was enhanced by the 
arrival of Julie Kaimi another member 
of the Barnwell 10. 

Then the march was being formed 
and off everybody went to pay a visit 
to the gates of SRP, Chem Nuke and 
Allied General Nuclear Services. 
Af ter a vveek in the rain my feet were 
in no shape to march a seven mile trek. 
So DK and I kept and eye on the back 
part of the camp, listening to the 
Farm band tuning up over the rise. 
As the marchers came in to music 
I fell asleep missing all the rally 
and music. 

I woke up that night to see the 
last part of the strangest Barnwell 
council ever. It seems I missed out 
on the lawyer's takeover of Barnwell II, 
In a mass meeting they told the 
occupants to forget about the council , 
the decisions that had been made and 
to listen to them. IVhat the lawyers 
had to say was that they had prepared 
the arrest procedure so that only a 
$10.00 bail would have to be paid. 
Put your faith in the lawyers to take 
care of all dealings with the legal 
procedure with the state. The lawyers 
can awe us with their ability to 
make deals with the state. My time 
that night was spent with support 
people and folks not paying bond. 

Monday morning the re was a smaller 
march back to the piants on a one-way 
ticKet. Vie had people arrested at 
all three of the nuclear factories 
for trespassing on private property. 
Everyone was carted to the armory for 
booking. 

We arrived outside the armory to 
establish a support presence but our 
non-violent disc'ipline wasn't 
together and the man got ticked off 
and pushed us off our street curb. 
Right while this was going on the 
'aresstees found out that bail was 
going to be set at higher than 
$10.00*. In a quick meeting inside 
the armory ;they cailed bail soli- 
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f'arity at $15.00. 

Support retreated back to the site 
to get its aet together. We got back 
in touch With the authoritites at the 
armory and were able to get Tana 
inside to talk with the priseners 
one by one to get a list of who was 
going where. Seems we has 161 
people in ten county jails across 
lower South Carolina. Iv'e got together 
the support council a group made up 
of the support person from each 
affinity group that was arrested. 
We then broke down into several 
working groups, support, media, 
mailings and leaflets. 

Bail solidarity had been set at 
$15.00 which is what the occupiers 
had felt was fair. They had been 
assured by the lawyers that the $10. 
was the likely bail. IVe were hit with 
a $25. bail which is the normal 
bail set for trespassers in Barnv>/ell 
County. The magistrates felt it was 
fair to give the occupiers the 
sajne treatment they gave their 
neighbors. The argument of the 
lawyers had been that since the 
occupiers were coming in bulk, v/e ought 
to get a bulk rate. What the argument 
amounts to is that legally our bodies ; 
were placed on the bargaining tables 
to be disected at will. 

Its hard to understand putting a 
dollar ajnount on bail solidarity in 
the first place. Determining who 
stays in by how much money they have 
does not sound like any kind of jus., 
tice to me. In occupying a nuclear 
power plant we have been acting out 
of moral consciousness and should not 
have been arrested in the first 
place, If arrested we should be put 
out of jail immediately and uncon- 
ditionally. I do not recognize any 
authority to try me for my moral 
convictions even if those convic- 
tions end up as actions. The whole 
concept of a reasonable amount of 



bail is beyond me. 

Anyv/ays, we started to run again 
late Mcnday night out to Healing 
Springs to get good water for those 
fasting. Got some sleep in the 
wee hours and Tuesday the runs were 
12 hours all day. As the days went 
by that week, different people 
bailed out when they had to go home. 
So just about every day we vænt to all 
the jails to pick up occupiers. 
There was the Aiken- North Augusta run 
the Colleton Special and the Rich- 
land Express to name a few. IVe kept 
vehicles running all week with extra 
bail money, books, water, paper, 
pen, stamps, fruit, for the folks 
staying in. It was really a great 
trip to get people out and listen to 
thier exoeriences in the jails. 

Af ter a week of this we were 
down to nine prisoners and denied 
legal motions for speedy trial and 
reduced bail. Finally bail was 
reduced to $ 15 and the last nine 
folk carne out. The night was full 
of sone heavy duty c eleb rating and 
chantings. I mean to say the walls 
of the house were vibrating with 
trails evcrywhere. 

Vihen everything was over, our 
small family/ affinity group was 
still intact. Two of our members 
Mark and Catherine, had stayed in 
until bail was. reduced and those of 
us on the outside had worked some 
long days and nights. It seemed like 
we had been together for years instead 
of months. I stayed on for a couple 
more weeks trying to get over a case 
of the communal cold and still get 
more mailings out. Everyone gonna 
comc for the evaluation? I wasn»t 
quite ready myself so I got a 
ride to the Interstate and took 
off for a couple weeks up in the 
hills of Georgia and the mountains 
of Tennessee. 

Getting'bacK to the evaluatxori, 
my major comolaint with the Barnwcll 
Gattisri-ng vjas our dependance on 
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specialized 'roles , especially Jlawyers 
and media. Vie seem to depend upon 
the media to convey our messages of 
no-nukes across the country. Since 
everybody watches, listens to or 
reads the news, then that is the 
best medium to attrået their at- 
tention. 

Watching the news on the boob 
tube is a depressing reality. Seeing 
Three Mile Island on the tv every 
night gets people nervous enough that 
they don*t want to hear about it any- 
more. If on the other hand, those 
same people are leafletted or their 
neighborhoods canvassed, it gives us 
the chance to directly challenge 
them with the truth which is that 
nukes are fatal. Whether or not we 
immediately convince them is not as 
important as just being able to raise 
these problems in front of people in 
an immediate way. Instead of cuiti- 
vating an image of what we are not, we 
should spend more time out on the 
streets talking with folks. 

Legal Communications were 
terrible from the start. Not one pre 
action council really concerned itself 
with what to do about a legal defense 
after the action. It was left for 
the lawyers to decide that one for 
us. Why? Cause we «.ll feel out 
of place in a courtroom, the vibes 




work up the nerve to question 
authority. I think we ought to 
develop the confidence in ourselves 
well in advance of an arrest to 
Resist Authority! ! ! 

The lawyers will prepare an 
expert witness, competing harms 
defense. This means getting experts 
to testify that.the inherent dangers 
of nuclear power outweigh the smaller 
crime of trespassing, thus making 
the occupation of a nuclear power 
plant a legal thing to do. To get 
competing harms even introduced as 
evidence the lawyers have to make 
some deals. To determine what the 
lawyer can say in front of a Jury 
as evidence, compromises have to be 
made. These legal technicalities 
are only understood by the few elite 
so we_have to deliver ourselves into 

their care. These technicalities are 
an aggresive game of egos and under- 
lying political aspirations which 
pre-determine the outcome of the gajne. 
It is in no way non-violent, it is a 
game in which defendants are just so 
many pieces of furniture. It just 
doesn't click with my personal goals 
I have set for my participation in 
civil, disiibedianae . 



possible convince people that nuclear 
power and weapons along with the stat€ 
that makes them are a direct threat 
to our existence. The simplest way 
to me seems to be communication 
in between people, a spreading of 
knowlege. If I'm in a courtroom, 
I don't need a lawyer to talk for me. 
Without a lawyer I can just talk 
without any thought fop_ courtroom 
process at all. we're all just 
people right? 

The evaluation meeting itself 
is a great example of how young our 
movement really is. In regional 
meetings of 30-50 spokes, we 
haven 't learned to speak shortly 
or listen to one another. In this 
meeting we had just enough time to 
talk about what we wanted to talk 
about but not enough time to 
get around evaluating a lot of 
different aspects of the action. 
Then we went on to evaluate our 
process yet we still didn't know 
the process we were using to 
evaluate our process. We ended up 
just holdi ng hånds and letting 
our feelings hang loose. IVhich 
really is getting it together. 




iTcosrs UP TO $ac,ooo a ibm id jMpmsftN 

VHERi^ you woKK P/^Y "R> Krep iov THBif{ 

Pf^lSON? 



/, 



PRISOH 





A tin shed. morning m 

New Orleans. a snug sleeping bag. 

Arthur wants the ex-con to do 6 pages on 

prisons for SAYOU LA ROSE 

One way or the other we are going to have 
to get our heads together if we are going 
to tear down the walls. If we don*t tear 
down the walls a whole lot of people that 
are reading this on the streets are gonna 
be reading it in the zoo... just where I 
read my first copy of BAYOU LA ROSE 

prisons. Fragments is all I get.... 

If anyone looks up more people than we do 
■its South Africa. 

We look up 250 of every 100,000 people in 
the United States. 

Holland looks up 22. Of that 22, 17 are 
serving sentences of less than one year. 

To get that 250 we don't even COUWT those 
doing less than one year. 

Let alone count the thousands and thousands 
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of our children that we look up i .- w... one 
end of this land to the other... 

Prisoners,« priests, attorney generals, 
directors of the federal prisons system, 
uncountable committees, reports, researchs 
booke, movies;. 

THl^y ALL TELL US THAT WE MUST 

ABOLISH PRISONS. 

Since everyone says tear em down.... 

How come the prison population has 
doubled in the last ten years? 

In 1972 there was this study done for the 
Wisconsin legislature so they could make 
up their minds what to do ahput the prison 
problem. There had been a riot Waupon, 
one of thestates maximum security zoos, 
race riots at Kettle Morain, riots at Fox 
Lake prison 

the priseners were complaining of racist 
guards, lack of medical attention, lack 
of a complaint system, insane parole trip, 
the whole line .... 



The study says to DESTROY THE PRISON SYSTEM 

and they started to do just that. 

The new prison that Wisconsin had built 
was sold to the Federal Govt. at a huge 
loss. . . .Waupun & Green Bay were going to 
be torn down. . , . 




-— ^ J 



•In 1979 the Wisconsin Government announces 
plans to build 4 more prisons, $50 million 
has allready been given to the prison boss 
to add to his/their empire.... 
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Its pretty obvious that the govt. ain't 
gonna tear itself down, 

We are going to destroy the prison system 
'*ROOT & BRANCH." 

THE PRISONERS PRESS 

2115 Esplanade Ave. 

New Orleans, LA 70119 

that 's us ma! 

This typewriter, me typing, and lots 
of good people livin in "the esplanade 
White house", our mimieograph machines, 
soon our offset press, our blood that 
we'll sell at the blood bank if we have 
too so we can buy stainps... 

ALL THIS. . . 

and more. 

Are at your service if you want to help us 
tear down the zoos in amerika. 

Wanna print a newsletter and the pigs won't 
letcha? 

We'll do it. We'll help you do it. We'll 
help^ou learn how to do it yourself . 
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We've printed a mimieograph booklet called 

FRIENDS & FELONS 

And its pretty damned good. If yer inna 
zoo you '11 love it. We've put in every 
najne and address that Riverat 
RIVERAT REPORTER, 

(^ould get our hånds 

on . , . 

some words of wisdom... , 

ideas on net- 

working . . . 

Here's some of it: 

INSTEAD OF PRISONS, Safer Society Press, 
3049 E. Gennessee St" ., Syr., NY 13224 cost 
$7 and is MUST reading for anyone livin in/ 
workin with the human zoos ., .INSTEAD OF 
PRISONS s*id a lot of truth about prisons 
and said it real well. I read it on the 
way out of prison anci sure do think its 
one that we should t ry to hand to eac'h" 
prisener as they walk into the zoo. Its 
hard to set things straight in your head 
when you 've just gone thru the bullshit 



INSTEAD OF PRISONS WORKSHOP MANUALS — 
These manuals teach people how to run 
workshops based on the original INSTEAD OF 
PRISONS handbook for abolition^sts from 
the Prison Research Education Action 
Project. The weekend workshop and Mini 
(4 hour) workshop manuals are offered 
at $2.35 and $1.85 each, respectively . 
The publications are the product of al- 
most two years of testing and workshop 
facilitatiing by PREAP coordinator Honey K 
Knopp and the PREAP training staff . 

PRISON LAW r^NITOR, 1806 T St., N.W. 
Washington, DC 20009 - mon thly, $6 
a year to prisoners and $30 if yer 
onna s', reets. 

"we invite you to subscribe to the 
Prison Law monitor. The PRISON LAW 
MONITOR is published monthly b y Inst- 
itution* Education Services, an indep- 
endant non-profit organization . The 
MONITOR reports, in brief form, all 
State and federal cases, in the are of a 
adult prisoners rights and the rightes 
of institutionalized juveniles .. .comp- 
rehensive clearinghouse services which 
provide movel pleadings on the priority 
issues; contacts with attorneys through- 
out the country • v;ho are working on the 
same or similiar issues being researched, 
federal reference material important to 
the attorney preparing to litigate com- 
plex issues confronted in institutional 
litigation. . .for the legislative advocate. 
19 different law reporters. . .how about 
sending us one of them complimentary copie 

copies? 

^ PRISONERS YELLOW PAGES 
Ofc of Institutional Ministry 
5300 Santa Monica Blvd., Suite 304 
LA, CA 90029 
"They list tons of organistions all ov 
over the country doing work with prisoners 
(thanks Mary Pavers of TORCH/LA ANTORCHA)* 

The prisoners yellov^ pages that I saw 
did just that — list TONS of groups and 
organ izations. 

They need some help. Lots of people listed 
in the Prisoners Yellow Pages are no longer 
operating group. I sent lots of letters 
that carne back .... 
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Prisons: ' The price we pay — ^A v^:v 
very useful packet from NCCD with basic in 
formation on the coxsts of imprisonment , 
facts sheets on white collar crime^ the 
crime rate, and sentencing. NCCD pres- 
ident Milton Rectors .statement on 
"Imprisonment as a Panacea" and Judge Davic 
Bazelon's column, "No, not Tougher Sentens 
cing" are included. Quantities up to ten 
are free of charge. Lots of 100 are 
available for $10. From NCCD, 411 Hack- 
ensack, Hackensack, NJ 07601 

"We must destroy the prisoi:, root and 
branch!" — This pamphlet outlines the 
UUSC National Moratorium effort. 

It also 

lists t^APC resources. Valuable for basic 
educational purposes at conferences and 
workshops. Orders for 1-20 free of 
charge, copies over 20 for each 

56 50 

write : 

NM PC 

324 C St. SE 
Washingto n, DC 350O3 

There's lots more to FRE ENDS & FELONS 

names and addresses of people v/ho'll send 
papers/books/letters/love into the zoo. 
people, especially in the SMALLPRESSs of 
amerika who'll print yer poem too... 

after 32 months inna zoo there's a 

lotof things you need inna zoo... and we 
will help. 

FRIENDS & FELONS is free to prisoners. We 
are super poor folks tho - FRIENDS & FELONS 

would have been lots longer cept we ran 
out of paper...send some stamps or a 

donation if ya can if you aren't inna 

zoo - send at least $2 please. 

We'i; do FRIENDS & FELONS #2 in the spring 
and would appreciate all the help we can 
get . . , .prisoners/f riends writing - poems - 

gra phics this viill be as good as 

we all make it. I remember just how hard 
it was to get stamps inna zoo.... and what 
a big bummer it was to send a letter and 
get it back "No forwarding address." And 
that • s what f riends & felons is all about. 



Law 
Liberty 

by 

Albert Parsons 

"Anarchy is license," exclaim the 
law-abiding Citizen. 

"If this is true, then what in the 
name of liberty is law?" retort the 
anarchists. 

What is law? It is a command, 
an order, and the state enforces com- 
pliance . 

What is the state? The legislative, 
judicial and executive powers are what 
constitute the state. The law is 
manufactured, "made" to order by the 
legislators, and then expounded and 
applied by the Judges,and then enforced 
or executed by the police, militia, 
army and navy. 

Law being a command or order to 
do or refrain from doing something, 
it is, therefor not liberty, but license, 
and consequently despotic. Law-Statute 
law-is designed to force or compel some 
person or persons to respect and support 
the privileges it confers upon some 
other person or persons. Law-statute 
law-is license, because it establishes 
the inequality of rights and duties, 
and maintains the inequality of conditions 
and opportunities . "Equal rights under the 
law," is a misnomer, sice the only function 
of statute law is the creation of 
priveleges and inequalities . Law- . 
statute law-is the instrumentality .by 
means of which -^eople are made to serve 
and obey, to work and suffer for other 
people ' s benef it- . Law-statute law- 
is the denial of a person 's natural, 
inalienable rights by other persons. 
.There are two kinds of law, natural 
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and artificial. The artificial or 
manufactured law also manufactures 
police, militia and prisens. Law- 
statute law-is "the cowards weapon, 
the tool of the thief ." Cowardly, be- 
cause man would not or could not 
otherwise degrade, enslave, ai.d murder 
their fellow man. Therefor , "equal 
rights under the law" means no more or 
less than the rascality necessary_to take 
an advantage and the cowardly brutaiity 
necessary to keep it. This is law; 
its sole and only purpose. 

Life and liberty insures happiness; 
privilege destroys both . Law is 
privilege , is license. Life is denied 
to all those who are denied the equal 
right to the free use of the means of 
existence — capital. Only by the use 
of the means of *iibsistence is life 
possibly maintained; and only by the 
equal rights to its free use is liberty 
possible. Happiness is the child, and 
its parents are life and liberty. 
The slave has life. The freeman 
possesses both liberty and life. 
The dependehce of one person upon 
another for permission to work and 
eat is the foundation upon which the 
wage-slave system of industry is built. 
Capital is a law protected institution. 
It is privileged oroperty. There is 
no such thing in nature as privilege, 
chartered rights. This moloch devours 
nine-tenths of the hunaan race, who feeds 
its rave nou s jaws x^^th their ov/n flesh 
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We Must Stop Having Fascist Sex, or why get involved in the 
DOUBLE CROSS, , »'just for a fuck". From IWW Job Branch 

Theatre:: Luke Theodore & Ashley Peyton 



sad to see the Boss go. 



In the last issue of Bayou La Rose I stated that it was sad to 
that v;as a Joke, on tape it might not have come off that way 

So at this time I take leave to émbark upon what a great joy it is to get 
the BOSS off our backs, out of our heads. PURGE THE BOSS OUT OF OUR LIFE AND 
WORK PLAGE! 

The employing class and the working class have not one thing in 

common. So from this point of view let us define 

FASGIST SEX. 

Men and Women with new fashions on their back, lot's of toys, cars, bikes, boats, 
the junk products, not a worthwhile machine that will last for years, extra, extra 
bucks for lot's of dates and tricks , plenty of devices for intriguing and mani- 
pulating the next pretty face (-fascist beauty) on into the next whiskey bar/ 
beer bar... for if the boss doesn't have the next pretty boy or girl the boss 
will surely die. . . 

here it is from Brecht, and Brecht states: 
they will surely die I 
We must stop giving our bodies to the BOSS, stop digging the boss!!! Stop 
digging his or her way with life and work style at once! 

Watch the Boss, this will tell us v;hat not to do, what not to wear, 
what drugs not to get involved with and which drugs not to get involved with 
around fascist people, what not to look like. The Boss goes from bar to bar, 

from motel to motvjl, from bath house to bath house from man to man.,,.,. 

from woman to woman , endless streams of hot human flesh used like coke 

bottles and tossed aside when finished as used, and on to the next pretty face... 

young pretty face! 

Yes they will surely die, and faster when we stop feeling sad about their passing 
and stop playing their fascist sex games which make us weak and does not let us 
be contentivith what we have (what job branch people are making ready for). 
These fascist games rob us of our PAX, our beliefs, our meaningfull love relation- 
ships, the long lasting one 's fade and whither under this stress. Outfront 
what we people are doing is making ready for the Beautiful Non-Violent Anarchist 
Revolution! We embrace struggle, little money, and have few people we can trust 
these days, so we have little. 

We are on the bottom, you have to be coming 
from here to understand that the revolution will 
ace out the fascist, which will change history 
as we know it. The Boss v^ill woo and coo you 
and even fuck you and take money from you, 
from your pocket or with v>/age slavery. Some- 
one said I went out on the town with the boss 
and had a wonderful time, first class all the 

way we even had sex! How DUf^lB you are chump. 

That 's just the point, how does it feél 
when you return to the collective living and 
working space after such a number has been 
run on you? Things might start to seem drab 
and not so exciting as the Disco's, the boss's 
pad with porno video large screen and disco 
stereo. The boss's parties v;ith the wild theme 
of ageism, sexism, dictatorship, racism, 
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Militarism, and on and on. To some these things might seem like fun, when 
"he" saw the young man and said, "Look at that big cock", "Look at her tits"- 
"the boss", the fascist, will train you well and show you a good fascist time, 
get you fascist drunk and fascist drugged and all at the expense of the blood 
money the boss takes from the worker, for the motorcycle, cars, stereo, luxury 

apt, house, extra trips and on and on. Looks good to the chump 

It is by this definition we make knovm who we are, its just that, where we 
go, who we go with, who we have sex v;ith. To the chump it is easy to keep 
going from body to body, rather than develop meaningful relationships with 
women and men who have made the choice to be men and women, sisters and 
brothers, rather than thugs, goons and creeps and being just like the boss. 

Job Branch People choose to be women and men, sisters and brothers, friends 
lovers, sharing in an, "open, free love", atmosphere . . . . Its the reactionaries 
that keep us from happening because they have no way to free the imagination 
to discover and invent love, as after the revolution. To many keep love locked 
in fascist sexual forms, not letting go of it, like any junkie will not let go 
of the past. We go on killing free love because we do not have the time to get 
into the struggle with our sisters and brothers. We Anarchists have defined 
beliefs, visions, destinations, insights, on pre-structural life-styles, full of 
love and sharing. To build a new society means to change our sexual life styles. 

THE QUESTION IS ARE YOU SERIOUS OR JUST PASSING THRU ? 

Just another trick or are you a. lover, brother, sister? Just where are you 
coming from is the question. Its hard to tell, because most people are in 
fashion in the USA, look at the hair.... Jijst why do so many people around the 

world dislike the government and many of the people of the USA 

Amerikkka 

Go to Europe, like the tv ads where Karl Malden gives the advice after 
we see the turp amerikkan tourist ripped off and left with no bucks.. Karl 
tells us to get American Express and then go to Europe and get ripped off. 
However you get ripped off Amerikkkan Tourist. 

Why are Amerikkans mistrusted? Because all of us have KKK in us and most 

will not struggle against this. Many choose not to know KKK exists 

Superman! Fuck the Amerikkan, fuck means peace! Fuck the Jews; Fuck the 

Arabs; Fuck means peace What about a good fuck 

What is a good fuck? 

How can v;e when we have a programmed fascist image in our minds about sexual 
Partners. That ^neårlS- we perform for this stranger v»/ho looks like the need in 
our wretched minds. All the porno on the stands is there because all porno 
on SALE in USA/West Europe for sure is ok by the state. This shit backs up 
the fascist state, church, temple, mosque, family. USA being a death 
culture, the end result of the approved porno images is death. The sinister 
S/M now developing in Amerikkka is into "snuff" films, photos, sexual actior 
of people killing, torture, rape for real and is selling like wildfire.... 
" Snuf f" is a police state dehumanized word for killing. In the 60' s 
"wasted" was the dehumanized word for killinganother human being. 

Fascist drugs and sex are something else for blinding one's feelings and 
not really know what is happening. That is where the fascist is trying to 
take us. The revolutionary uses drugs to expand consciousness and to perceive 
an alternative reality because the existing one stinks and must fall and is 
falling, and we should kick it in the ass. 

We have to struggle against our reactionary fate. Many people from the 
late 60's who spent a couple of years in the PAX movement tell' me they have 

had it with struggle. They don't want to hear the word struggle 

theygpew tired But what ^ found out in the 60's again is that we'péoplo 
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are on the bottom cannon f odder, used, exploited, But we almost rocked 

the cradle in the 60's. 

So EST and Aricans, Moonies, and Jesus Freaks came around to clean up again 
and to train us like the goons and thugs they are, infested with fascist 
pleasures and tastes. Making us ready for the police state and the next 
political party in block votes is what EST is doing right nov; in their v;retched 
minds. 

The "ME" first movement is the employing class ownership, management, the boss 

leading the way with advertising, insurance, media, fashion, government, church 
family, all going yeah yeah yeah. 

And we the people get zero'ed out.... So the "ME First" took tv/o jobs, 
married someone with some money, and got a new big house, car, farm, toys, just 
like the boss So, fascist lifestyle is catching. 

So the struggle for the reactionary is over and now they have death, and are 
stopped in time and sp^^e growing old into mass death, but have a nice car 
they think, a nice apartment, but lonely ! 

I V/ILL TvIOT betray my soul, my heart is aligned with sisters and brothers. 
In Brooklyn a sister was raped and tried to give them pleasure so they would 
not hurt her, they did anyway, however it went. So what choice do we have? 
I drop LSD sometime and try to rediscover love. With a lover is where I go. 

The Gay scene is Amerikkka offers no answers, no alternatives 

Just for the most part a vast mass, heil bent on the next flesh, regardless 
of what pain this causes anyone. I find the swinging singles the same goons 
as many gays. V/hile family people like Anita Bryant backed by many churches 
and most of the government swing out as the model of where its at. I* Id rather 
be a revolutionary alive with the joy of my head working a mile a minute, 
because we revolutionarys know we do not have a minute to lose. each hour 
is prescious, each day a lifetime. With some of us a lifetime is only a few 
years with jail time and the mounting deaths and the bod^ piles grow larger 
each hour. I only have time to make love with human beings; and making love in 
joy and tears. IVe love, rap, get high in a protected environment , making it 
and talking and plotting the revolution while fucking and talking the revolu- 
tion v/hile we taste each others bodies and cry from sadness and joy. Fascists 
never cry with each other, fascists can»t stand human sadness, it doesn't matter 
uith these people that millions are starving to death at this minute. The fascists 
can't be sad while they have sex, its gay sex. 

The word GAY backs up the bullshit. Gay, the word, is Pagliaccian PAGLIACCI 
is an opera about a clown with a painted smile alv/ays on his face, (Gay), under- 
neath sadness. So the v/ord Gay is Pagliaccian, you smile v;hile you hide the 
sadness. Most likely this sadness comes from a trick you did not have for the 
hour or the night or lost a lover to some stranger in the night, your wallet 
or watch stolen by last nights trick. Not about the children who are going to 
bed hungry tonight. Many will not wake up and will starve thru the night, the 
parents have to v/atch as the child dies in their arms, as life leaves this 
precious child. 

I cry when having sex and joy because I don't have to perform for a stranger 
v/ho looks like an image in my head. I an only relate to a human being v/hile 
making love as deeper understanding and pleasure. Sometimes heated rap, while 
holding each other naked and kissing at the same time keeps me from feeling angry, 
so the important thoughts can come out. And hold on to each other!!! Cumming 
is happenino when v/e joy in each other and find that special place to ErvTTER 
each others body with mind, heart, 

soulj _cumming and flowing for hours. Tricks can only mako hot sex. That*s 
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all they can do while they are young and pretty, after 30-35, no lasting 
relationships. With no thinking going on in the head, tricks dry up and are 
farted away like empty used coke bottle. Tossed aside, used, finished. Was fine 
for an hour or the night. What fascist fangot will pick up a trick over 35-45? 
If there is money in it, or to fuck over this person. Trick sex detours from 
collective lifestyles, one night tricks are hot, but for an hour or the night, 
living with a trick is impossible an any gay or any swinging single will tell 
you, so they go on from night to night year after year looking for another 
sex fix, never developing lasting relationships. They can't because tricks are 
hot sex for the hour, a lover relationship takes vvork to make it work, reinventing 
love over and over and as we grow over it is even harder. That»s why we must 
learn to share love with each other; to aid us to live together. ive as humankind 
must UNITE and turn on our brain and feel in our heart, ves to feel. FEEL THE 
PAIN IN EACH OTHER ATnID IN THIS WORLD. 



THE PHENaiErvO^J OF FASCISM IS THE PHENONMENON OF FEELING NOTHINGl 

So reactionary, we know you because you come on to almost everyone in fashion, 
young, without mind, blind for the next trick and kick in line. So make revo- 
lution and love; or get fucked, but only until you are 35 or so. After that 
most likely loneliness, if it is all trick relationships. 

Loneliness, ah yes this is the DOUBLE CROSS from a life of 
Fascist Sex dig it ! 



Law continued from page 41 

and blood, This beast, "the property 
beast" is what is otherwise known as 
law and government. Law-statute law- 
is license, because its sole and only 
function is to denyt the producer the 
possession and enjoymeri of their 
products. 

Law does not and cannot, in faet, 
create anything but privileges. Rights 
exist inherently. Labor, and labor 
alone, does or can create wealth , and 
the vjealth-creators are poor by 
virtue of and solely on account of law. 
Law takes wealth from the producer 
and bestows it on the non-producer ; 
it curses industry with poverty and 
blesses idleness with wealth. Law is 
the mainspring of everlasting conten- 
tion anong men. It creates classes, 
produces masters and slaves; it is the 
source of ignorance, disease, crime, 
war, of every moral, social, and 
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physical evil. Law createa and per- 
petuates poverty; first, by depriving 
the producers and keeping them poor, 
and secondly, by preventing the 
unlimited application of wealth creatinc 
forces in steam, electricity and 
mach ine ry . 

Law-statute law- is an insult to 
our natures, a repression upon human 
capacity, and the degradation of social 
effort. Do away with all compulso ry 
statutes; abolish all legislative en- 
actments based upon authority, as a 
conspiracy against man »s ability to 
co-operate. Liberty calls out indivi- 
duality,co-operative activity, and 
offers scope for the highest develop- 
ment of our powers. Cease treating men 
and women as children. Remove the 
crutches and society will spontaneously 
respond to every new demand, and men 
and women will v/alk freely and co- 
operate to secure all that is needful. 




llki 



Sit back my love, and i '11 tell you a 
tale of un reality, i come to you on assort- 
ed waves of light and sound, in numerous 
areas of awaneness, i come to you in many 
manifestations of hope, but most always 
cloaked in despair. Creating dazzling 
thoughts in mind, "can i buy you some 
TIME? i vvill help reveal the visible/in- 
visible truth about the universal lie, 
unhindered by your reality of insane nor- 
mality. May i come.into your phsical self 
and touch your mind and heart with illustra- 
tions of hope? To help disband your re- 
straints and reinstitute your individual- 
ity, and instill in your life a glimmer 
of hope? But Bevvare! Hope'ssymbol has be- 
gun to wither. i come upon a half-stoped 
bus, though irregular shades of colors 
down to a place of all senses, vvhere all 
is reversed then self directed and none is 
folly. Come in my love, come in. 
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All is darkess. Deep, thick, overwellming 
darkness! Reaching out I can just feel the 
side of this pit. The pit has been my only 
experience since the begining of my aware- 
ness of life. At most times all is unyeild- 
ing darkness, but on a few ocassions in 
time of great mental disorder, I savv light, 
only a flash to my dismay, but still light. 
Air passes by me at uneven speed, as further 
Idescend into my pit.. At times the speed of 
my fall seems to increas, it is at these 
times that Iseem to go mad, but the reality 
of my lifes question brings me back under 
my surpressed control. Where is the bottom? 
It must exist. It Must! lam not immortal, 
so it must exist. It is all that I belive 
in, it is what I live for. But when I hit? 
What then? Death. The horror of fate trem- 
bles me. I can not.., I can not.., Icannot 
die. Is there somthing that I do not see? 
Is there something that I'm not aware of? 
Oh no this cannot be, there is nothing to 
see! I'm encased in a morbid tomb, MY pit! 
Ever in isolation unable to escape. But it 
is MY pit. MINE! But I'm allways alone. 
Forever alone. 
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Come my love, come out of there! Come and 
see the light of natural illumination. Come 
and see your very life which you are able 
to develop with your own creativeness any 
direction you may choose. Come my love, 
come out of there! 

i come to you in all the colors of etern- 
ity which i shall reveal before your eyes. 
Inside the cobwebSof confusion and despair, 
i shall be your helper in your stpi/ggle out 
of your pit. i shall journey through your 
being in all forms of mind and matter and 
across the treacherous paths of emotions. 
And i* 11 always be here as long as the . 
treasure that i tend stills lives. Illusions 
my love, break your illusions. 



Distant thoughts invade my mind. I can- 

not grasp these ideas as they are too 
quickly viewed on my mental-vision screen, 
and the replays are never clear and lose 
much in the second showing. 



i can turn my gale force thought waves 
down, but only for a moment. Contemplate 
my love on a truth, any truth that you knovv 
to be true. Meditate on it until you are 
sure that it is a truth, then tell me your 
truth. 



A truth? My life is the ultimate truth of 
my knowledge. This I an; sure of, my life 
is real. What are my proofs of my existence? 
I*m here. Where did i come from? I was born 
of two human parents. I am part of the con- 
tinued evolution of humanity. I have my own 
place in society. Yes, my life is a truth. 
That is my answer. 



You live your life, my love, in illusions. 
You were born with an open mind and free 
emotions. Then hierarchy is fore ed upon you 
which closes your mind and suppresses your 
emotions. You then were indoctrinated with 
authority^s mortality, which forever says 
"thou shall not!" Why, you would ask. Be- 
cause I'm your parent, it's the law, God 
saidfso, I'm your boss, the party says so 
(becausgL I'm biger than you). ^^y^^^^ 
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to reason why, yours is to do or die.*' You 
were also indoctrinated with authority's 
history inwhich you had to memorize their 
lies. The history they taught you was no 
more than a justif ication of their atro- 
cities and robberies, which they the 
upholders of humanity most goriest and 
destructive concept that being the State, 
have convinced you was done in you inter- 
est. Your mind became clouded with the 
master^ fantasys, and your emotions were 
continuously suppressed and hurt to the 
extent that you withdrew them and built 
yourself a pit of illusions. You must 
cast aside most every thing you have ever 
learned becaues your knowledge is ficti- 
tious manipulations. Human history since 
the beginning of so-called civilization 
has been that of small elite groups of 
masters conquering the land, and repress- 
ing and exploting all life, including 
humanity, and wastefully exploiting the 
land'b natural resources. The elite took 
the land and raped it of its treasures 
for their own enrichment. The elite con- 
tinues this until today the earth is in- 
danger of annihilation. The masters think 
that humanity must rise above nature and 
use it for their own profit by exploiting 
it, never do they realize that humanity is 
part of nature; we can no more break away 
from nature that we can stop beathing. 

Let »s look more deeply in to your 
truth, your life, and your place in society, 
your Job and' your little box where you are 
•kept in between performing tasks for your 
"betters" 

Truths, TftUTHS, truths, are disassociated 
from yoir reality. You cannot, you may not, 
you shall not, think for your self. Lets us 
proceed to explore that which v^ill reveal ' 
the grimmess of your mind, the truth is at 
first maddening when exposed, but later 
when more awareness is gain^ amazement ends. 
How did it all happen? 
Through many stages of reality and paradoxs 
in your logic we shall find out what is 
true and what is not. To help in this real- 
ization v/e must hunt for the victims of 
Stateism. 

With the energy within the earth i stand, 
and the power of hopes organized manifesta- 
tion let us experience the sorrow and pain 
of common life. Come in my love come in. 



v;hy?! Oh the pain within me is greaten than 
anything that could be done to my body. Oh, 
why? Why?! My child, you were an extension 
of myself, made of my own life forces. You 
were so beautiful, but here you lie with 
your body gored by bullets, unconnecting 
parts of yourbody are spread upon my lap, 
your blood all over me. You were, youwere my 
greatest love. I curse the ones who have 
done thisl Who are they? How do I find 
those who are rea% responsiable for this 
senselessness? IVars have been suffered 
through by all ages; but who are responsible? 
Ordinary people don't cause wars, they have 
no reason, but they fight the wars and suffer 
the holocaust. The big people, the important 
people who promote the ways of war and create 
whole cultures to glorify it, even they can't 
Control the systems which ceate war, it is 
the systems which control them. I would 
avenge my childs murder if I could. find those 
responsible for the&c wars. Curse their damn- 
able existense to the most painful heil 
imaginable. Who are they? VVhat right do 
they have to kill! I wish I could find one 
of them and then, but no! It scares me. 
Would I then become like them with my own 
war? More dead babies? Where is the end? 
How much longer must my suffering go on, 
how much longer can I endure? I know the 
answer,but why do I hesitate? What am I 
holding on to? My child has peace now, no 
more war. I knov; the answer. 



No my love there is still some hope as 
long as you live! 



No! Not with this pain, not with this 
murder, not with this realiztion! No I must 
find the peace that my child has found. With 
this weapon, this gun, this ugliness of a 
falled fool shall be my key to peace. I join 
you my child. 



Oh my love, tortuous heart that cannot 
live. Your pain has been felt by millions 
throughout the thousands years of humanity's 
disgust. Is there hope? Yes, there is some, 
but again it withers more. How much can hope 
endure, each pain and death it feels because 
it is a p art of the v4r*oii£ O"'^ living nature, 
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If life is truth then why do people seek 
peace in death? You are right though, life 
is truth, what is the lie is society, Lets 
us take another look at truth. Come in, my 
love, come. 



Sixteen years I 've been working at this 
plant and soon it will be over. No, I'm 
not going to retire, I have what you might 
call an occupational disease which will 
terminate my life, which the boss and the 
goverment behind him, say does not exist. 
In better words, I worked my ass off to make 
a living for my family and to put some away 
for the future, and in doing that I'm exposed 
to different things which slowly destroy my 
body. They, the owners , profit from my sick- 
ness and eventual death; do they care? 
They wouldn't even admit that their plant 
has been killing me. For sixteen years they 
have yelled at me^ cailed me every thing under 
the sun, worked me hard and as fast as they 
could, and never once did they ever say as 
much as thanks or anything that would indi- 
cate that in theip eyes I was a worthwhile 
humanbeing. My family will get nothing be- 
Ciusef^y disease does not exist. So where has 
all this work gotten me? I'm in debt for my 
medical bilis and must work until I lose my 
strength because my family must eat. I guess 
I shoudn't hate the owners, it happens every- 
where, workers are always giving their lives 
for the job. I think I '11 be glad when it's 
over; the pain in my chest and I'm always 
losing my breath and sometimes it is so hard 
to get it back, even at the best of times 
breathing is a chore. I'm not mad no more, 
I just v;ant to give up. 



My love why is it that you have lived? 
Lived to die and what has there been inbe- 
tween? Most of your life is working for your 
masters and recuperating from your toil. 
IVhen was there time to en joy yourself and 
your loved ones? Who are you? What makes 
you different ? 

You are an individual with individual 
talents and desires, these things have been 
robbed from you by the slavery of your job. 
How do the children fare? Come in, my love, 
come -in. 



Look I didn't ask to be born. Do this, do 
that, don't do that or that or that. IVhat 
have I gotten out of life? A fat lip when 
I didn't move fast enough. My Mother spends 
the day clearing house, cooking food, being 
bored with monotony, being depressed about 
her slavery to my father, vvorrying about how 
to please my father, and telling me what to 
do. She is so uptight that all I get is 
abuse. She hates and loves me, but the bad 
outweighs the good. The only time she seems 
joyful is when engaged in one of her gossip 
sessions inv/hich she is tranquilized on storie 
of other people's misery. My father, I don't 
see him much, he comes home from work tired 
and grouchy at being bossed all day. Mother 
always tells me to stay out of his way. If 
I have done something that my mother says 
is wrong she then tells him so he can deal 
with me while he is nice and mean, I some- 
times think she does this so he can take out 
his rage on me and not her, He tsikes a shower 
and sits down in front the tv and yells at 
my mother to bring him his first beer. My 
mother then gets dinner together and we eat, 
which the two of them use as an. opportunity 17? 
argue, mosly about money. After dinner mother 
washes the dishes and watch«stv. SO WHAT! SO 
MUCH FOR LIFE! They pick on me because I»m 
little, but just wait.I'll be big some day. 
Everbody finds someone to step on, I think 
I'll kick the dog. 



My children what is it that you are doomed 
to? Your life should be a joyful time of 
learning experiences and play, but the adulfs 
world of stress, domination, and unhappiness 
will not let you enjoy being a child. You 
are always under obligation to do things, 
be piaces, sit still and be quief, this 
builds up frustrations later taken out on 
someone or something smaller. Big people 
must at sometime realize that little people 
are not their slaves under their care. It 
is a heinous crime to steal the childhood 
of the childen. Let us next look at where 
you dweJJ.. Come in my love, come in. 



not think nature, think mOeW Å7iCH3TeCTUm! 
Overcrowded confusion always bumping in 
to someones elsé's space, bright electric . 
lights in synthetic colors , numbing the 
mind. Noise of cars, planes, and trains, a 
whole lif e-syle of jackhammer consciousness . 
Far-out man, heavy metal, blow your horn, 
make someone uptight, I'm only doing my thing 
Tian, don't \oo^ them in the eyes. My battery 
is gone, someone is coming through my window. 
Vuthoritys thugs prowling through the streets 
Like sharks in the oceans hunting for vie— 
Suims. Little squares sanctuarys to escape 
the outside, used to sleep and eat in para- 
noid confinement. So many people around but 
no one to help. And again the noise, and 
more noise, always noise, the mind gets no 
rest, What is that foul smell? It's our air. 
Polution, bullyment, and loneliness, what . 
is this creation? It's my kind of town, this 
is my kind of town, be proud of your city! 
Be proud of your coffin. It's great! It's 
progressl It's a foul death deserved 
of no one. But there must be escape! Where 
to run ? But run I must, reality is not to 
be seen, run, run away. Turn on the idiot 
box! 



Oh my love that is no way to live. Citys 
are massive concentrations of slave shops 
and slaves quaters, meant to get the most 

out of the slaves at the least cost. Citys 
are massive cancer growths which choke off 
the life of the plant. Oh my love, these 

piaces are poisonous prisons designed to keep 

you in your place, with no avenue of escape 

to the land. 

Do you see the lie yet? Do you not see the 

path of annihilation? Abandon these massive 

dehumanizing centers of authoritarian life. 

Decentralize your life and form cooperative 

unions . 

Life in the city is hard and cruel , here 
we shall look at one of its many horrors, 
Come in, my love, come in. 



Concrete si(;jes and concrete bottoms, and 
concrete all around. Pound the pav«inent with 
creaking bones sore muscles and painful 
feet. Every thing is squeezed in to squares 
and ma^ jj^to boxs. Do not think human, do 
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I dread the times when my husband works 
late, I can't say I miss him, or even loVe 
him when you come down to it, but I feel 
safe when he's here. I have had a feeling 
for awhile that someone has been watching 
the house, waiting until the time is 
right. I feel a captive of this house and 



I do not go out much without my husband, 
When I do go out alone I try to cover my- 
self in a msmnen that will hide the faet 
that I cLHi a women. My husband wants me to 
look nice so he can show me off . Neither 
role of dress do I like, with one I'm hiding, 
With the other I*m made up uncomf ortably like 
some child^ doll. Neither is vvhat I really 
am, but I learned long ago that no one wants 
to see me for what I am. I should look out 
the window, I feel someone out there prowing 
arouiTd. What if they're at the window? VJhen 
will my husband get home! Dainn Himl 

I hear a car pull up into the driveway 
it should be him. The door opens, it is him, 
he*s been drinking too. 



Darling put Something sexy on, we are going 
out to a party for the boss, and I want you 
to look your best. 



I say nothing, but I curse him in my mind. 
So again I go through the routine of painting 
my face and torture my hair withe^chemical 
spray. Why do I do this? He gives me nothing 
but a vague resemblance of security. What 
would I do out in the world alone? Is tj^±Q 
life worth it? It does not have to be this 
way, we could escape. My husband is also a 
victim of stress, he must try to live up to 
what he thinks society expects of him. He 
is alv;ays worrying about this or that, he 
won't let me help because he says it is his 
responsibility . I do not see how he can 
live the way he does. V*/hat he does is he 
takes it out on me, he does not mean to but 
how can he avoid it with the way he lives. 
Always worried about those above him and 
Stepping on those under him. We can get 
away, just go, but this will never happen, 
he's to attached to his role. My costume 
is put together so I guess I '11 slip into a 
phony sweetness role. 



We are out, we can pick up some while we 
are out. 



Why don*t you run down to the store and 
get some. I '11 rest while you* re gone, it*s 
been a hard day. 



It*s night! I don*t want to go out at 
night alone. I*ve had a feeling, well more 
than a feeling, it*s like something I know, 
ther^ someone out there. Please understand, 
I know that someone has been watching this 
house. Please letfs get them on the way to 
the party. 



Oh come on now! T)>^ is this, I work hard 
all day to support you and you can't even 
walk a few blocks to the store for me. Go 
on and go to the store ajid forget your silly 
fears. Go on! Get out of here! 



Well, here I go again. He says jump and I 
jump. Its always the same I jump. Only a few 
blocks he says it*s more like five. 



Hey lady! You got some change for the bus? 



A chili runs though me then I turn with i 
apprehemsion , "Nto, please leave me alone.*' 
On my god, he's got a gun. I knew it would 
happen, but no it can't be happening, this 
is me, not some other person out of a news- 
paper, this is my life. I follow the motion 
of the gun and go behind an abandoned house, 
he kicks in the back door and pushes me in- 
side. Such horrored brutality, such hatred. 
It is my fears realized. Vile and vicious 
women hatred, STOP!... 



"Darling will you fix me an alka-seltzer? 
My head has been killing me all afternoon, 
and all those drinks after work didn't help 
much. 
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Lady! Hey, lady, what happen here? I'm a 
policeman. Hey lady, can you hear me. We ' re 
here to help you. Someone heard you sceaming 
and cailed us, Can you hear me lady, can you 
hear me lady, can you hear me lady, can you, 
can you . . . 



I 



Yes! I can hear you. Please, please, don't 
you understand, it couldn't happen to me. 
Oh but it did, it did, don't you understand! 
Do I have to scream my sorrow for all to 
hear? I»ve been raped. Please do not bother 
me novv, leave me alone. I need to be vvith 
no one, I need to come apart and c ry for an 
eternity. I need to grasp reality and see 
what is left and what has happened. But you 
do not understand, you could not, just leave 
me alone. 



a person, a living breathing, feeling wowan 
who has been violated not only by a rapist, 
but also by society. They have shamed me to 
the point that I do not knov; if I can ever 
face another human again . jt hasn't Deen 
much of a life even before this, but now 
add to it terror and shame, I do not know 
if I can cope. When ever I go out people 
will look at me and say "thatfs the woman ••. 
Is there any hope? 



You must go to the hospital then talk to 
us. We know what?s best for you and we want 
to help you. Here let me help you to the 
patrol car. 



No! Don't touch me. You frighten me,you«pe 
a man. I walked out of the house and got in 
to the police car. At this time I get a 9é£l 
chance to look at this MAN law enforcer as 
he stands waiting for another police car 
which is just pulling up. Where was he? 
Why was this protector of society not pro- 
tecting me? He stands there like he's bored, 
this is just a routine occurrence, during a 
routine night, in a routine life. He looks 
like he enjoys handling his gun. 

There are now two policeMen and they both 
get in to the front of the car. Then they ' 
begin their questions, and more questions 
their words run through my mind I can*t 
puil them altogether. Who I am? Where was 
I? V/here do I belong? What do I do? And 
why do you do it? Where was it? Did it realy 
happen? What size am I? What color ajn I? 
What religion? What am I? Am I? A number, 
a form, a scribble on a paper, a line on. a 
«hart, what an I? 



Lady do you always go to the store dressed 
like that? Don't you think you were kind of 
asking for it? I mean if I saw you walking 
down the street dressed like that I would have 
to hold myself back. You* re not a hooker are 
you? I can easy see it, the guy wouldn't 
pay and you yelled rape. It does happen 
you know. 



Hours of senseless formalities and abuses, 
"ws' re. only doing our job" they say. I'm 
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Come my love, there is still hope to be 
looked upon. It can be revealed to you, 
but hope is not an easy thing, it must be \ 
struggled for. Hope is freedom. j 

All of your victimizers were also victims I 
who used you as a continuation of hierarchi- 
cal oppression. In class or hierarchical 
society all people fight for power over others 
and many times this comes out as violent i 
force. 

The Man you married, he is burdened with 
thinking that he must be the provider, ana 
protectorof the farrily. He can not fill 
both of these roles. As a provider he's a 
wage. slave to a hostile boss a.nd since he 
cannot cope with his job, when he gets 
home he takes it out on you. As provider 
he must see that every thing is okay on all 
fronts and solve all unsolveble problems. 
And as chief dec is ion-mak er he must have 
all the answers. He cannot be all things 
in himself and he looks for answers but 
all he found was alchohol. His life is in 
constant competition in his social and 
economic class existence. That is one reason 
he needs you, so you put that ridiculous ' 
costume on and he uses your made_up body 
to help his status-seeking ego. In most 
things there is a balance, the more one 
fears reality the more one extends their 
ego. A strong ego is backed with strong • 
fear. Individuality is not the promotion of 
one 's self but instead an exploration of 
the unknown qualities which is the individual's 
alone, and it is needed to be let loose, 
free to discover and be used. How can this 
man live within this space allowed him, 
with his illusionary responsibilities? 
He cannot , so he drowns his realty in beer. 

The rapist, a sick and ug ly society v/ill 
produce sick and ugly people. The supreme 
pov/er that an ignorant man feels is the 
pov;er over a woman. There is hope in unc'er- 



standing and in liberating the disenchanted , 
there is power in numbers,direct confronta- 
tion, love and fneedom but most import antly 
coopertive defense. 

The police were no more then very ins ecure 
v;age slave thugs» doing their master* s bid- 
ding. 

Then there is the city, battling lives on 
asphalt earth. Extending with metal monsters 
of slave construction vomitting poisons 
which invade your body. Working as wage 
slaves where all is occupational death, 
slaving in citys of massive diseased grovvth 
of black top> concrete and slime. Humans 
congregated in little square components of 
living space. 

No, there are none who come out healthy. 
For Tjone is superior, only illusions make them 
thinK so. Lets us see more, come in my love, 
come in. 

In the agony of loneliness my life proceeds 
with only a little hope in the future. I'm 
young, things will get better, just you wait 
and see. But is this hope in the future just 
imaginary to tranquilize myself into doing 
nothing about my life right now. It will 
all work out in the end. Have faith in the 
wise, important peope, they will not let me 
downjthey say they are thinking in my best 
interest^so they say looking out for my 
future. Lies, lies, all lies^for the spectør 
of doom is before us all, there is only 
hope in today, but I'm encaged. 

About a )i of a mile outside my window th 
there are four old oak trees inwhich this 
time of year scores of birds congragate. 
It is springtime and my oak trees are 
gorgeous with their new leaves displayed in 
the sun. It's been a very hard winter, with 
the only consolation being some magnificent 
snow storms which I was able to see from my 
window. My oaks keep me company through the 
long hours in my lonely existence. But my 
window, I hate with deepest of my emotions, 
for my window has bars upon it. 

In prioon, like many other piaces, for 
survival of one*s sanity, you need to develop 
two identities and consciousness levels. 
One being the outerself, which deals with 
the reality of conf inement ,the other is the 
innerself, Which maps out new worlds and 
ideal situations. This identity we keep 
locked up in the safetyof our thoughts. 
^.£^L^ v/hat is the reality of prison? Confine- 
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ment, harassment, where sex is brutal and 
violence is always the order of the day. 
The food just b«^rely qualifies in the defini- 
tion of edible, and sometimes I wonder if 
this slop can be even defined as food at 
its lowest standard. 

One day I ♦ 11 get out of here, but then what? 
I ' 11 get out with very little money, no 
skill, no home, no nothing. I'll hit the 
st reets at zero, with the lav; looking to 
put me bacK in prison. In this environment 
I must survive with out breaking any of 
their rules. My chances? Oh well, what the 
helL why not hope or why hope it does not 
matte r either way. 



Oh my love it does make a difference, for 
even four walls of despairity can be crackecJ 
by hope 's realization. There* re alternatives 
that can be developed, but to do so entails 
risks of repression. 

I*m dazed and dismayed by the foolishness 
of humanities' so-called justice systems. 
IVhere vengeance is the solution and victims 
are victimized. It is all a game, where the 
players are controlled by the farcity of 
authority, where few realize that there is 
a better way, there i« a door partly open 
for your escape. 

Open your eyes, and open your ears, then 
scream out for that which is missing, and 
scream out again for the deeply-rooted 
pains imbeddedin your heart. The suffering 
has been long and its intensity seems 
always increasing. 

Come in my love, come in. 



The old man in the hotel. That 's who I 
am, just the old man in the hotel. No one 
knows my name, no one cares to. I don't go 
out much, not much to see, the winos lying 
in the street, somebody with their head 
smashed open from being rolled. Why go out? 
Why take the chance that it is you who is 
lying there half dead or maybe, if one »s 
lucky enough, completely dead. W,y food comes 
from a store down the street ivhich 
sends a boy once a week with it. All I have 
tb do is call them up ano they send what i 
want and once a month when my check comes 
in I pay my bill. The first of the month 



is a fearful time for me, that^ when I flet 
my check in the mail and I must take it to 
the bank, from there to the store, then 
home. All that way without getting mugged. 
But at night , oh let me tell you, this is 
the time of my worst fears because it is 
then that they try to break in to my room. 
The day time is my time of rest. They know 
IJ^m old and weak, and that I get, like most 
old people, a check once a month, on the 
first, and that 's when they strike. The 
police don*t care about an old man in a 
hotel, nobody does, thus I live in fear. 
Oh well, I'm just waiting to die anyway. 
Where is my bottle of tokay? 



Oh my love, illusions you are fated to 
follow to the end. My love, misfortune has 
found you old, but what is wrong with your 
age? You are old, that is a faet, but you 
are still useful, you* re still neeed, you 
are still a feeling, thinking human. 3ut 
no one sees this because they can not see 
society revealed for they are still blinded 
by authortty. 



I worked hard to give my child birth. For 
a combination of reasons and my doctor*s 
advice, I had a ceasarian. I still remember 
the pain, .but my child ivas worth it. Raising 
my child was hard because there was not much 
money and a lot of moving around. But even 
so we developed a bond of love so strong 
that nothing could ever break it. Bad times 
lead to trouble and the authorities took my 
child away from me, and placed my child in 
what they cailed a better home. You cannot 
live at the bottom of the heap and not break 
some of their rules sometimes. The struggle 
for survival and the harshness of human 
society will breed despair and fast methods 
of improvement, I do not want to be poor, 
I have tryed to find-good paying work, but 
I'm a woman stuck in dead-end table-waiting 
jofc>s, good jobs go to good people and I 
guess I'm no good because they never hire 
me. Still I love my child and my child 
should be with me. But no, the good people 
say I'm not worthy of my child. Da/r.n them, 
I don't mind working hard , just give me 
the work to support my child! I know you 
don't owe me a living. If I could I'd work 
thej^nd for my living, there my child 
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could learn to help grow the food which is • 
eaten by us. See an animal born, feed the 
fowl, ride the horse, all the things my 
child could learn, much more useful and 
Creative than to learn to count money, It's 
insane! I cannot have this because to them 
my love, my life, my dreams are not in the 
best interest of my child. Thus I swear I 
will not give up my fight. 



Sturggle my love, resist acceptance of 
their self-righteously imposed fate, which 
is in the best interest of none of the 
living, but only of the illusions of author- 
ity. It's a lie ! Their whole system of 
moral judgments, of bitter old rich white 
men who proclaim vengeful asinine conclu- 
sions. Your society is judged by naive 
fools who are barely functional humans, and 
are truly withdrawn from the reality of 
survival and nature. Your world enforces 
so-called moral values that it has long ago 
forgotten why they exist in the first place. 
The upholders of your soci9ty% morals are 
always yelling "there is a break down of 
morality, sinners are running rampant, 
crime and violence every where, chaos is 
breeding, anarchy is before us. Repent, and 
subject yourself to our doctrine and then 
you will be saved." 

Your society has developed, in the name of 
order, massive death v/eapons of annihilation . 
Your society has produced, in the name of 
growth, massive concrete tombs for millions 
to exist in as slaves of the rich. Your 
society has developed, in the name of pro- 
gress,non-renewable energy, produced in 
, piants generating potential death for near- 
endless generations. Your societytias devel- 
oped in the name of order, armed thugs en- 
forcing the commands of the rich robber 
elite. Your society has produced, in the 
narne of growth, enviromental c rises like 
death smogs, acid rains, altered climate 
conditions which cause droughts and killer 
storms, and the melting of the ice caps 
cauLed by the concentration of huge concrete 
city-prisons. Your society has produced in 
the name of progress, Chemical hazards which 
you eat, smoke, bath in, clothe in, and live 
with always. Death is your enviroment. 

?You! Your world! Your way of life, your 
people, friends, loved ones, your land, 
your air, your fellow animals and plant 



life, all that you know is on the brink 
Of HOLOCAUST! 

XXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXXX 

What right have theyi This is my life, 
they have no right over it, it*s rnine ! 
Wl-iat right have they to destroy my world? 
What right have they to poison my air, my 
water, and my land? They have none. I live 
on this planet the earth, along with other 
animals, and together it is our world. How 
can a small group of people who wish to 
divorce thernselvesf rom nature have the power 
to destroy our World? They have no right, 
not With my life they don't, not with our 
lives they don't, not with OUR World they 
don't! 

My head reels in dizziness of confusion 
and d0Li5t. The strain on my mind is to great 

it has dimmed it's ability to perceive 
and has no strength left to resist. I fall 
into darkness and once more I feel myself 
desending in disill«sionment . I don't want 
to learn the answer! I wish to remain ignor- 
ont of my fate- But fear, fear, cold shreik- 
ing fear crawls up my spine and overcomes 
me in its chilly grasp. I'm at a time of 
contradictions and revealments and thus 
truth is terrifying. 

Spinning downward in my o«« illusion I 
begin to feel the answer to my lifes dreadful 
question, "where is the ..bottom". I feel it 
will soon reveal itself. 

Way below me I begin to see something, 
there is some sort of light, I cannot make 
it out. Wait a minute I think I can make 
out what it is, no, no it can't be. How 
could it be? I don't understand, where did 
this come from, it does not register in my 
reality. But it is, it has to be, I can see 
it more clearly now. Sut why? Why an eye?! 
An eye, it makes no sense to me. As closer 
I come to it the more my body sheikes with 
fear, more flashes of truth from pesty real- 
ity. I'm being rushed by feelings of guilt 
and sorrow, regret at unachievement bewild- 
ers me. But still i-tfs an eye, red in sorrow, 
and vengeful in its glare. I cannot fax;e it, 
I cannot, I will not believe in what I see. 
But it cannot be, it just cannot be the 
truth! The eye. Now I understand, the Eye 
is the bottoml i am the bottom. i am the 
answer. i could have changed things. 
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My gift revealed, my love, is hope in 
all living things and • of the land, from 
which all things come, and return to. 

Death is not absolute «fidness, but it is 
regeneration. With new life there is always 
a chance that the earth may be nursed back 
to health. There is power to eliminate and 
there is something to change to. There is 
an alternative to holocaust. And it is 
freedom. Anarchy. 

Anarcty is not chaos, chaos is the mal- 
functioning of the State. Anarchy is order, 
anarchy is balance, anarchy is the natural 
order and balance of nature. Anarchy is 
mutual aid directed by free association. 
Anarchy is the end result of the existence 
of free animalhood on the land as a part 




of the earth. Anarchy is cooperation in 
fulftllment of needs. Anarchy is the workers 
free to use their tools for the benefit of 
all. Anarchy is the elimination of useless, 
exploitive and harmful work. Anarchy is 
your individ«ality developed unsuppressed 
by authoritie^ imposed roles within it's 
stucture of hierarchy, patriarchy, and 
the nuclear family. Anarchy is love of all 
living things, and the wanting to help v/hen 
needed. Anarchy is the well being of all. 

Oh my people, if you only knew how easy 
you could bring about the freedom of our 
world. The answer to why the world is the 
way it is, in chaos and c ris is, in domination 
and violence, is you. You allow it to happen. 

I have cried tears of sorrow when i think 
about how you allow yourselves to be enslaved. 
Oh my people, my love> my pain, listen to 
me! If you would only cease your allegiance 
to all authorities over your life and join 
together with other freed people and organ- 
ize your real needs, and dump all your 
masters off your back. Throu9h the realiza- 
tion of social revolution and the power of 
the social general strike, the people can 
expropriate their needs and begi n 



31. With 23 hours to go, large animals of 
the tertiary period, such as the vvooly 
mammoth, began roaming the earth. Then, at 
about 2 hours to midnight, or one to two 
million years ago, the first human being 
begaji searching for a mate. 

As we ring in the new year, there are 
nearly 4 billion of us, and here are some 
of the imprints vve've made in the final 
milliseconds of Earth history: 

In 1882, land classified either as desert 
or wasteland amounted to 9.4% of the total 
land on earth: by 1952 it had risen to 23.3% 
During this saune 70 year period, land clas- 
sified as carrying inaccessible forest 
d&CA,ea^ed from 43.9% to 21.1%. 

In 25 years, the vvorld population will 
double, and if we continue exploiting the 
planet as we are, total ecological demand 
will increase by a factor of six. 

The deadly radioactive waste from nuclear 
power systems will remain on earth five 
times as long into the future as recorded 
history goes into the past. 

Of one-half million chemicals in use 
today, only 6,000 have been tested as pos- 
sible cancer-producing agents. Of that 
6,000, ONE THOUSAfslD have proved positive, 
and cancer researchers warn that even those 
tests were insuf f iciently conducted. 

Despite the enormously ^ncreased use of 
.Chemical pesticides, the percentage of crop 



nursing the earth back to health. The work- 
ing class has the ability to stop all pro- 
duction, transpQrtation, and all services 
to the masters and the workers can use 
the^ir labor for a needy world, instead of 
for a greedy master class. You have the 
power. It is up to you to use it. 

i leave you ensnarled in maddening real-^ 
ities, departing on my half- stopped bus. i 
sail through all of your fantasies and 
realizations down to the point where your 
mind opens to what can be. i go now to 
tend my gift. 

And my gift is real my love, a rose, a 
black rose, instilling itself into the 
fibers of your body. For the Black Rose 
is hope. My gift my love, my gift revealed, 
my gift is anarchy, the Black Rose of 
Anarchy. page 54 



losses in the U.S. to insects has remained • 
the. yiomo. for more than 20 years. In 1948, 
USDA figures showed that insect-related 
crop loss amounted to approximately 10% 
per year. Using current USDA figures again 
in 1969, George Borgstrom calculated annual 
field losses at slightly more than 10% of 
total production. 

As early as 1985, a U.S. Geological Sur- 
vey suggests, new construction in this 
country could grind to a halt due to a lack 
of resources. 

Each year an estimated 80 million acres 
are lost to cultivation because of spreading 
cities and land erosion. 

We now spend $200 BILLION annually on ; 
armajnents - that 's $22,338,000 AN HOUR - 
to "protect" ourselves from ourselves. 

The most tragic faet of our present 
predicament is that the planet would have, 
or could have had, infinite resources for 
all its various life forms if we humans 
could only learn to life off the flow of 
the earth 's production rather than off the 
source ... if we would ta^e from the system 
each year only that ajnount which could be 
replaced by nature in a year; if we'd stop 
slaughtering the goose that lays the golden 
egg and be content with eating the egg! 

UJ/iUten fjDA,: mNDCOVOTM^Oy A p/vD^ojcJi of, 
the, AmoÆLcan F/LLoridA SqavLcq, ConrniLUtae, 
?,0. Box 1791, ^IgÅ foÅJvt, NC 2726U 

Financial Statment - New Orleans 
Income from Feb. to April 15 

Donations: • R. Jones, $3.26. George 
'La Forest, $10.00. Nancy and Steven 
Kellernan, $100.00. Tom Wetzel for the 
Syndicalist Alliance, $10.00. Dan/Ann 
Pless, $20.00. Libertarian Humanist 
Assoc, $32.00. Bruce Allen, $12.00. 
Thomas McCammon, $75.00, Rita, $5.00, 
Leslie Fish, $1.00. R. Semel, $5.00. 
Lina Robbin, $2.00. Marvin Manning, 
$2.00. Tim Acott, $20.00. Arthur J. 
Miller, $40.00 for payment of loan. 
Louis Prisco, $10.00. VJilliam Miller 
for NorthWest IV/W, $46.00. Tol. $355.26. 
Expenses, Printing, $71.56 . Postage 
$45.50. To Kamalla, $478.00 Tol. $495.05. 
The difference is made up out of my p 
pock. Also, this does not include other 
mone.y i have put into this. 
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